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	1. The Promise (prologue part 1)

**AN: I do not own Halo or Infinite Stratos. They belong to their rightful owners.**

**Also please add some feedback. ENJOY!**

10 years ago

* * *

><p>"John wait up!" cried a small little girl with a green ribbon tied to her ponytail<p>

John starts to snicker as he sees his friend trying hard to catch up.

"C'mon Houki we are almost there."

The reason why John is so excited today is because a couple days ago he discovered an amazing place up on a cliff and he wants to show Houki his discovery.

Houki soon begins to pant, forcing herself to stop, " *Huff *Huff why are we hiking on a steep cliff again?" she asks tiredly

"You'll see," John said happily. He looks at his friend and realizes he may have pushed Houki at her limit. She leans on a rock covered in sweat panting heavily as if she ran an Olympic Marathon. "Hmmmm, you tired?" John felt a little guilty for pushing his friend a little too far. Only he is wearing proper clothes for a proper hike: a comfortable blue shirt, short pants, and a pair of black running shoes. Houki on the other hand is wearing a traditional white kimono and pair of traditional Japanese wooden sandals. John sweat drops realizing Houki's sense of fashion is not right for a steep hike like this.

Houki stops panting and looks at him with a raised eyebrow. " Who me? Nah I'm alright!" Houki said quickly, trying to not look weak and feeble in front of her friend. However she had to face the fact that she doesn't have the endurance like John and she could feel blisters on her feet start to form.

Noticing his friend rubbing her feet tenderly, John sighed a little and walks slowly towards Houki and kneeled with his back turned. "John-kun what are you doing?"

He sighs once more, "Climb on my back." This startles Houki and she quickly hid her blush with her long sleeves.

"B-b-but Tabanee-neesan will think the wrong way or... or our parents might think that w-w-we are a couple." She said hesitantly. Just thinking of her older sister and their parents gave her cold shivers if they see her and John having this kind of close relationship.

John laughs at her remark. " Relax Houki, you are clearly tired. If our parents pop up we can always make an excuse, just climb on."

She sighs and agrees to have a piggyback on John. As Houki climbs onto John, her face turns red as a tomato. Once she climbs on John, he starts to stand and Houki is amazed of how much she could see while on John's back.

"Wow John!" I can see the beach from here!" Houki was actually enjoying herself riding on top of John. All what John can do is sigh and smile at his friend for having a fun time riding on his back.

After five minutes of hiking, the two kids finally reach the top of the cliff and Houki's mouth drops in awe. On top of the cliff the ground is covered with lush grass with a variety of colorful flowers, and in the center, a huge banzai tree. Not only did this cliff amaze Houki but the ocean across the cliff as well. Soft light from the sun seems to add liveliness to the ocean giving it a bright sky color.

Houki is mesmerized at this landscape but her daydreaming is quickly interrupted. " Ta da! This is my surprise Houki"

Houki's mouth drops again with excitement and she jumps off of John's back and runs towards the banzai tree. " This place is beautiful John, it was worth the hike.

John sweat drops at her remark. " I did most of the work though." He mutters

"What was that John?"

John waves both of his hands at Houki, " Nothing Nothing heh heh."

Houki raises an eyebrow but she quickly shook her head and starts to twirl and dance on the flowerbed.

John starts to get nervous at Houki's carelessness for ignoring her surroundings because she is dancing and twirling near the edge of the cliff.

"Houki!" He said nervously, " be careful, you're dancing near the edge."

Still dancing and twirling, Houki ignores his warning. Still twirling, " Relax John. I'm not going to—" She trips on a small pebble and starts to lose her balance non the edge of the cliff. " John...heelll...HELP ME!" she cries while trying to balance herself

Before she completely fell, John quickly grabs her arm and pulls her towards him. The sudden force and Houki's weight also made John lose his balance and his back quickly hits the rocky ground while his chest protects Houki from the fall."

Houki is the first to get up and she quickly rubs her head, " Ow...Ow...that's going to leave a mark. " After her head clears up she opens her eyes and is shocked that she is on John chest. She jumps off of John and crawls to his side, " John are you alright."

"Ow, I'm...I'm alright" Houki sighs with relief but her eyes widens when she see's his right arm bleeding.

"John!" She screams," "Your...Your Arm!"

"Wha—oh" He inspects the wound, " It's alright Houki tis but a scratch." He said jokingly. Suddenly, John feels something wet on his hands. When he looks at them he sees small droplets of water on them. He looks at Houki and his eyes slightly widens as Houki is crying.

"Hey, hey! Why are you crying" he whispers

"It's...*Sniff...It's my fault your hurt because of me." She said sadly as she is trying to wipe all the tears off of her eyes.

Thinking their friendship is over, Houki shuts her eyes and begins to tense preparing herself if John wants to slap her for hurting him, but instead she feels a couple small pats on her head. As she slowly opens her eyes she sees John still smiling.

Houki is...speechless. It is her fault that John is hurt and yet he is still smiling. The thought of his kindness made her cry again. Still trying to rub all the tears off, Hoiki suddenly buries her head on his chest. Still on the ground John has difficulties sitting up due to Houki still hugging his chest. " I am not worthy of such kindness John!" She cried. Even though it is quite cheesy John didn't care. Still burying her head, John can feel his shirt slowly becoming soaked with tears. " I...I don't know why I'm crying still" she mutters, " will...will you forgive me?" She weakly asks.

John is speechless of Houki still feeling guilty but she quickly smiles and pats her hair once again. He sighs, " Of course silly, I forgive you, just... try to be more careful okay." Houki silently nods her buried head.

After the accident, Houki stops crying and the two "carefully" play together until the sun starts to set.

Beneath the huge Banzai tree, the two friends are making flower crowns from the flowers nearby. Houki finishes her crown first and smiles at her hardwork. She takes a quick peak at John and she see's her friend having trouble making the knots on his crown. She giggles at her friend and slowly looks at the horizon watching the sun starting to set.

She sighs, " Another day gone."

John looks at the horizon for a second then looks back at his completed flower crown. He gave a quick smirk of his first flower crown and places it on Houki's head while she is distracted. " There, now you look like princess" he said energetically.

Houki blushes and looks away but before he could protest she realizes John's right arm is getting worse. " John your arm is getting worse!" She said nervously. Houki starts to crawl towards his arm for a better inspection. Even though the blood is gone, the wound is swelling. After inspecting his arm, even though Jon begs her to drop the subject, Houki starts to feel guilty even more. " It's my fault he's injured." She mentally said.

Then an idea hit her. She quickly gets up and began to untie her ribbon off . After untying her hair, she used her ribbon as a makeshift band-aid.

"Houki wait!" John said as Houki wraps her ribbon on his wound. After she is done, John didn't know what to say. He slowly looks at the makeshift Band-Aid then slowly turns his head at Houki. " Houki... isn't this your favorite ribbon?" she asks quietly.

Houki blushes yet again and starts to play with her hair, " Yeah but... it's just a ribbon, you are worth more than any stupid ribbon my mom gives me."

John didn't know what to say. He looks back at his covered wound then smiles back at Houki," Thank you Houki, for having such a big heart on a foreign guy like me."

"Well... don't mention it she said hesitantly." Seeing that the sun is almost gone Houki starts to believe it is time to go back to their parents. " Hey John, I think it's time to go home now. We can come back tomorrow and play."

John's smile began to fade and he looks down at the flowers looking guilty and sad.

What's wrong John?" She asks nervously.

"Today will be the last day for us to see each other for a while," he said sadly

Houki eyes grew wider. " What... why!?" She choked

He sighs once more," Father's company is having issues so we have to go back to the homeland to repair all the damages.

The truth is that John's dad, Ron Hunter, is CEO of APEX. A corporation that manufactures the United States 1st Gen IS. Ron had to go back to the United States because his competitor, the Dunois Corporations, has been selling 1st Gen ISs with lighting speed causing APEXs stocks to rapidly decrease.

"Don't worry Houki." John said caringly. "" It's just a business trip. We will be back in a month okay."

"A MONTH!" She shouted, " What will I do in 30 days without a friend like you." She looks down at her toes fighting the urge to cry. " I already lost a friend I don't want to lose another dear friend" She looks up at him with red eyes and shows him her pinkie. " Pinkie promise me you'll come back."

"...Houki"

"Just... come back... I will be waiting for you here... okay?

"You know I hate goodbyes." He said sadly, " But I promise." He locks his pinkie finger with hers as a childhood promise he swears to keep.

However...this will be the last time these two childhood friends will ever see each other.

...for now.


	2. Tying Up Loose Ends ( prologue part 2)

**I DO NOT OWN INFINITE STRATOS NOR HALO. THEY BELONG TO THEIR RIGHTFUL OWNERS.**

**HI GUYZ I'M BACK! Sorry for the long wait. I had so much homework and tests I literally had no time writing. Thank you for everyone's support, it really means alot to me. I never knew my story was that popular. Also please push that review button. I love reading your comments and I will try to implement some of your ideas into my story if possible. Please feel free to ask any questions, concerns, or some praises :3 lol. Don't worry you guys becasue this will be the last chapter for the prolouge. Next chapeter will be the real deal :). Speaking of future chapters, expect new chapters every month. I will update my progress on my profile every Friday.**

* * *

><p>Present Day<p>

It has been 6 days since John had received his augmentations and for 6 days straight, he couldn't sleep. Every night he would receive these weird dreams about these so called ISs, the Hunter family, and a little girl named Houki. At first he thought it was a weird dream but every night, these images became even more vivid.

John tosses and turns on his bed, trying to get comfortable but failed to. He throws his blanket off and sits up upright, hugging his legs.

"What the hell do they mean?"he whispers.

Reaching under his pillow, he grabs a green ribbon, which he has kept safe from the councilors and Halsey. To John, this green ribbon he cherishes is the only connection with his past life. Even though he does not remember much about his past, he can only remember that his mother smelled like soap and his father was always proud of him. But, there was no memory of this girl named Houki. However, John is skeptical because the girl in his dreams was also wearing the same green ribbon he is holding...maybe a coincidence?

Hearing his door open, John quickly hides the green ribbon under his pillow and looks up to the newcomer.

"John, are you alright?"

John starts to smile a little, knowing that the stranger is Halsey.

"Yes Halsey... I'm alright."

Halsey gives him a sympathetic look, grabs a chair near the door, and sits near John's bed.

"I hear that you are having trouble sleeping John."

John hugs his legs tighter, knowing that she wants an explanation for what's happening to him.

"Yeah... but I'm alright."

Halsey raises an eyebrow, knowing that John was hiding something from her.

"You wanna tell me?"

"Well you wouldn't believe me Halsey"

"Try me."

John sighs and hugs his legs even tighter. "Well I am having these dreams about a girl."

Halsey raises her eyebrow. "A girl? Hmmmm... please...continue."

Halsey is a little skeptical about John's dreams because his augmentations should have suppressed his sexual desires to begin with. Oh well... it's common for a 15 year old to have a sexual need so Halsey ignored it.

"Well there are these mecha piloted by only females...I think they are called Infinite Stratos. Then this girl and I and for some reason we were hiking on this cliff."John starts to rub his head with frustration. "And somehow it felt like I have been there before"

Halsey squints her eyes knowing the cause of John's sleeping problems. "Anything else John? Like do you know her name?"

"Yeah... her name is... Houki Shinnono."

Halsey secretly clenches her hand really hard, "... oh... I see."Knowing that John is treading into dangerous water Halsey quickly tries to change the subject, "Well John it's just a dream so don't be so preoccupied with visions that have no meaning. Tell me John what are you?"

John quickly releases his legs and looks at Halsey with a stoic expression, "I am a SPARTAN Ma'am."

"Tell me SPARTAN what is your object?"

"To neutralize all threats that is threatening Earth and her colonies."

"Do you believe that these dreams are prohibiting your objective?"

"Ye-ye..."he sighs, "yes ma'am."

Halsey's soon smiles and pats John's shoulder, "you should sleep now John your body is still adjusting from the augmentations."

John nods and slowly reclines back onto his bed. Outside of John's room Halsey reaches into her lab coat pocket and grabs her communicator and pushes sets of keys.

"Put me on the line of the Director of ONI Sector III ...NOW!."

In Halsey's room, Halsey's is staring at a computer screen with impatient sets of tapping coming from her fingers. Right now, she is waiting for the Director to respond back to her calls. After 30 minutes of waiting impatiently, her computer starts to ring.

As the computer springs to life, a skinny man wearing a business suit is shown. He has short brown hair, wearing huge set of glasses, and a huge scar that connected from his left ear to his lower left mouth. On the bottom left corner of the screen, the man's name is Director Drake.

Director Drake smiles at Halsey, "Ah Dr. Halsey, I didn't expect you to contact me until a week later, how are my products doing so far?"

"Your 'products' are doing fine Director however, I am not here to tell you that they are combat ready yet."

Director Drake squints and his lips starts to twitch,"Explain."

"Well as you may know only 33 survived the augmentation and I need at least 1 month or 2 for them to adjust to their new bodies,"Halsey said stoically.

Drake laughs at Halsey's excuse, "GAHAHAHA that's a good one Halsey, I never knew you were a comedian. His laughter soon transforms into anger,"and yet you have the audacity to tell me that you want to extend your deployment quota right after I gave you the numerous funding for your little SPARTAN augmentations and their armor.

Halsey clenched her knuckles yet again. "Director my Spartans are humanities next step in evolu-"

Drake cuts her off, "OH SPARE ME OF THAT EVOLUTION CRAP CATHERINE! The UNSC is literally breathing behind my back!" Drake starts to hastily pull his tie in order for him to breathe easily. "The Insurrectionists are getting bolder and bolder each day Catherine we need your SPARTANs on the battlefield ASAP!"

Halsey rolls her eyebrows knowing the situation too well, "I know that Director but I mostly concerned with Sierra 117."

This caught the Director's attention as he reclined back into his chair and fixing his tie calmly, "and why are you so concerned with the boy from Project COLUMBUS?"

Project COLUMBUS was top-secret program that involved with the UNSCs top physicists to research if an alternate reality existed. Knowing that the SHAWFUJIKAWA SlipSpace Drive takes ships into the multiverse, UNSC scientists theorize that isolating a specific dimension in a SlipSpace Drive would safely allow anyone to enter an alternate world rather than "teleporting" from one point to another. On August 17, 2517, mankind finally took it's first step into a different reality. That was also the day Catherine volunteered into the program and found John.

"I believe that the serum you gave me 10 years ago has finally worn off."

The serum Halsey injected into John 10 years ago was an illegal ONI military grade drug that was designed to erase the long-term memories of the patient then forces the subject with false memories in order to make obedient soldiers. This was supposed to be used for conscripting more soldiers from the public if ever the Top Brass requested it. however since it infringed human rights, manufacturing them was kept secret.

Drake snorts, "Then give him another one."

Halsey rolls her eyes and shakes her head, "Director, if I knew a solution like that would be simple, I wouldn't have this meeting to begin with."

"Why won't it work?"

"It's his Superconducting Fibrification Neural Dendrites augmentation that's causing it."

Right now his "new body" is rejecting the drug causing him to have sudden flashbacks of his old memories in his dreams.

"Then what do you want to do?"

"All I want is one more month before we launch the SPARTANs. I need time to convince him that his old memories are all but dreams and delusions then we can relax."

The director is still not convinced and scratches his head, "I don't know Catherine, that is kind of risky for me to tell the Brass to postpone the SPARTAN deployment till next month."

Halsey sighs, "Drake think about it. Do you want a rogue SPARTAN killing everything in his path in order to find a girl that's not from this world? Knowing you and rest of ONI, that would be very costly to terminate him."

Drake rolls his eyes and surrenders to Halsey. "Alright-alright you win Halsey. But remember, these SPARTANs are equivalent to a battle group. I invested a lot so if I see you or your SPARTANs mess up then I won't save you if the rest of ONI discovers your crimes."

Halsey clenches her fist at his remark. "Fine... it's a deal."

Still can't sleep, John throws his blanket off of him. These dreams are driving him insane. He needs answers and the only place that has all of his questions is the ONI data mainframe in one of their computer terminals. After tying his shoes, John quickly grabs his green ribbon underneath his pillow, stashed it in his pocket, and began to silently walk of outside his room, searching for the nearest computer terminal. After about 20 minutes of silently walking from corridor to corridor, John finally found a computer terminal.

After activating the computer terminal the UNSC logo appeared on the screen. Before John could type anything Deja's hologram appeared near John.

Deja swipes her hand and instantly, a small probe, materializes near him. Then the small probe shoots a blue horizontal beam and rapidly starts to scan him, in order to identify who is the intruder.

_"Scan complete,"_said the probe, "_Identity confirm to be Sierra 117._"

"Warning, you are not authorized to use this terminal during curfew hours SPARTAN 117."Said Deja.

"Deja I need your help."

"And why would you need my assistance? You know it is past curfew 117."

"I know... but I need some answers and I believe you are the quickest way for me to get them."

Deja is still not convinced and she waves her right hand. Series of words soon appears before her and the word security materializes. Before she could warn security John stops her.

"Wait Deja!"

Deja stops herself,"What is it 117, this is for your own good."

"I know but I am afraid that if I say something, the Councilors would think that I have gone insane... please Deja I need your help."

After all these years of teaching John, Deja felt something in her "mind" that is not part of her primary program. It was sympathy.

"Acknowledged...however, this will be the only time I will assist you 117; the next time you break protocol I will contact the nearest security personnel."

John smiles, "okay, it is a deal"

"What is it that you require assistance?"

"Can you search for my background Deja?"

"I am sorry 117 but my programming is only designed to teach you SPARTANs military stratagems and core education, not data retrieval."

John silently curses himself for forgetting that Deja is a dumb AI.

"However... I do have files of each SPARTAN from Halsey 117."

John's eyes widen and felt excitement building in his stomach.

"Really! Can you look at my file please Deja."

"Affirmative."

Deja activates the terminal and bunch of files referring to John pops up. He sighs knowing that his answers will finally be answered.

"Alright, Deja where is my home planet?"

"You were born on Eridanus."

"Okay... what city?"

"Elysium II."

"Hmmm... have I ever been on Earth before?"

Deja starts to search the UNSC civilian transport records and SlipSpace traffic records if John or his family has ever traveled off world.

"According to the flight records...negative."

He bites his lips and scratches his head with frustration.

He sighs with irritation, "Okay... are you programmed to search non-military military personnel?"

"Affirmative... however I never searched anyone that is beyond the UNSC military forces because my primary programming was to educate you and your SPARTANs preparations for your career."

"Alright... can you search for a teenage Japanese girl. She probably the same age as me."

"Name?"

John grabs the green ribbon out of his pocket and stares at it with a small smile.

"Her name is Houki Shinnono."

"Do you know which planet she is on?"

"I believe she is on Earth, somewhere in Japan."

Deja inputs Houki's name and a couple seconds later the results finally came in.

"I am sorry 117 however she does not exist in my records."

John suddenly starts to panic.

"Wha-what! Deja, try again!"

Deja waves her hand and series of numbers and names appears. After thoroughly searching for her name, Deja looks at John and slowly shakes her head.

"I am sorry 117 she does not exist."

John could feel tears in his eyes streaming down on his cheeks and his legs weak from shock. Giving into his shock, he collapses on his hands and knees.

"Spartan 117, this behavior is quite bizarre."

"I...I know Deja,"John whispers,"but... I don't know why this girl is in my head so vividly."

"It is probably due to your augmentations 117. Your brain is probably fooling yourself. Please... do not cry... it is strange to me to see a soldier crying especially you 117."

John wipes his tears on his sleeves vigorously and slowly walks back into the shadows.

"Where are you going 117?"

Sadly John has to give into what Halsey and Deja's reasoning. He would have to accept that these are but mere dreams and nothing more.

John looks at Deja with teary eyes and said, "I'm going to bed Deja... like you said... it is past curfew."

1 month after the incident

Today has finally come for John because today is the day he and his squad will be finally be deployed to the outer colonies. In the armory, some Spartans are fitting into their Mk IV suits. Numerous metal appendages assemble each Spartans' limbs of armor piece by piece. The rest of the Spartans are outside of the armory waiting for their turn.

"117 you are up," said one of the staff.

John marches inside of the armory towards his armor. As John walks up the pedestal with his arms raised horizontally a staff looks at John's hand with curiosity. By examining it carefully he realizes that John is holding a green ribbon.

"Um 117, what is that you are holding?"

Ignoring the staff, John carefully ties the green ribbon to his right arm then resumes lifting his arms horizontally waiting to be assembled.

All of the scientists are baffled at John's behavior. "Um...okay?"said one of the scientists. Shaking his head the scientist starts to assemble the torso piece onto John. The noise from the appendage wakes the entire staff and everyone starts to piece the armor onto John. First, the torso connects to John. Then, his thigh pieces carefully encase his undersuit. Afterwards, four new appendages encase his arms, securing him tightly. Lastly, came his shoulder pads. The left one was attached to his body first as the scientists made sure that it fit snugly onto John. Finally his right shoulder pad is aligned on John's shoulder. Slowly the shoulder pad magnetically locked onto John's shoulder covering the green ribbon from plain sight. Before the scientists puts John's helmet on his head the scientists starts to examine each piece of his armor to make sure there are aligned properly.

"Okay 117 do you feel any discomfort or anything out of the ordinary?"

John stoically shakes his head.

As if on cue, his helmet slowly descends from the ceiling and carefully attaches on his head. John's hud sprang back to life as he sees each scientist examining his suit for the last time before he is deployed on the front lines. Once the scientist gives John the thumbs up, he slowly starts to walk off the pedestal and casually into the waiting Pelican where most of his brothers are waiting eagerly for departure.

"Hey John, you excited to kick some insurrectionists' ass with these suits. I feel like I can take down Indies with my bare hands!"said an eager SPARTAN. John slowly looks at the SPARTAN and nods.

Most of his brothers and sisters are excited to finally test their suit in an actual firefight, except for John. He still has this feeling as if someone is waiting for him back home.

...He is right about that.


	3. The Warm Welcome

**_HIYA GUYZ! Now I am pretty sure most of you are probably anxious. I know I know I did not keep my monthly quota :(. The fact was that my editor was incompitent and failed to do his task as told. So basically it was a waiting game for me. Now many of you might say, " THEN GET A NEW ONE!" Until I reah 60,000 words or published 5 stories I'm stuck with him. Do not worry, I assure you he shall recieve the maximium punishment LOLOLOLOLOL. Now since finals are coming up soon(YIKES) I do not know when the next chapter will be up. I will update my progress on my profile. I would also want to say that for a first story, I never knew I would get this many comments, followers, and likes. :). I honestly thought this story would not interest most of you so thank you for your support. Comments & PMs would be appreciated. It motivates me to continue writing. Lastly, for those that have questions prior to the story feel free to ask me. Your questions could be answered later chapters. _**

**_Now I would reply back to you reviewers from Ch. 1 and Ch.2 but I realized that your questions are actually in the storyline so rest assure your answers will be answered. _**

**_I am under alot of pressure because of expectations so please be nice._**

**_Also I basically edited this story myself so if you see any grammar mistakes please understand. If you do see some mistakes( or alot) I will fix it later. _**

**_Thank you for understanding. Also comments comments and comments. :)_**

**_I DO NOT OWN INFINITE STRATOS NOR HALO._**

* * *

><p><em>Infinite Stratos Universe 2014: Houki's bedroom <em>

Houki tossed and turned in her bed violently.

**Flashback**

"_...Houki."_

"_Just... come back... I will be waiting for you here... okay?"_

"_You know I hate goodbyes." John said sadly, " But I promise."_

**End Flashback**

Houki jolted awake, ending her dream abruptly. A bead of sweat trickled down her cheekbone. As her speeding heart settled, she wiped the sweat off with her unsteady hands. "John." She whispered under her breath, a quiet sigh of forlorn feelings.

Her roommate, Shizune, woke up drowsily. " Mmm Houki, what's the matter?" She asked. She checked her alarm clock and grunted in frustration, " Houki it's only three A.M! What's wrong?"

Houki hid her wavering hands beneath her blackets. " N-N-Nothing Shizune. She smiled.

Shizune's eyes were heavy and she slowly started to sink back into her pillow. " Mmmm okay, just remember today we are going to the beach... *yawn so don't...stay up...too late." Houki's roommate said drowsily before she dozed back to sleep.

Houki's eyes widen, realizing that today was the Academy's trip to the beach. She clenched her hands trying to ignore these forlorn feelings. Sometimes Houki had second thoughts about going to this trip. One reason was that she hated wearing swimsuits because not only she felt exposed, she thought it would have been too embarrassing for her to see Ichicka's reaction. Her second reason was that she couldn't swim. Lastly, this was the same beach John showed her that the cliff before he left. That day scarred her as she vividly remembered those tragic memories ten years ago.

Thinking about John, she silently got off of her bed and silently walked towards her desk. When she reached her desk, she opened the bottom drawer and searched frantically for a black shoebox. After silently shuffling through her stuff, she finally found it underneath all of her other personal belongings. Satisfied, she grabbed the box and carefully sorted all of her belonging before she sat back on her bed. Before she turned on her lamp, she looked at the other side of the room to be sure her roommate was sleeping. The last thing she needed was explaining to Shizune the importance of the black shoebox. After observing her roommate, she carefully turned her lamp on and dimmed it to the lowest setting. She then carefully opened the black box and emptied the items out one by one. The first item she grabbed was an aged flower crown. It was once beautiful ten years ago, but due to aging, it's colors slowly faded. Even though the flower crown was dead, Houki didn't had the heart to throw it away. The next thing she grabbed were numerous newspaper clippings she managed to save ten years ago. She brought the newspaper clippings near the lamp in order to read each parchment.

"_Flight 501 Shot Down!" She read, " Officials have reported that no passengers survived the crash. Among the passengers were APEX CEO, Ron Hunter, and his wife, Sarah Hunter. Although, officials still have no leads where to find Jonathan Hunter, but rescuers are working frantically to find him."_

Houki starts to read the next newspaper clipping.

"_APEX is now under massive chaos! The once largest Multinational Corporation in the United States has lost their beloved leader. APEX Vice President, Harrison Smith, is now assuming control over the confused Corporation vowing to keep Ron's hard work from disappearing._

She flipped to the next newspaper clipping.

" _It has been a week and still the body of Jonathan Hunter is still missing. Rescuers are still scanning the Pacific, searching for any signs of the boy." The Japanese Coast Guard stated that 'if we cannot find the boy within 2 weeks than the boy must have died from drowning'"._

Houki quickly shuffled the newspaper to the last newspaper clipping, trying to ignore those hurtful words.

" _Officials are still searching for the perpetrator who shot the plane down. Both the United States and the Japanese government have concluded that a long range IS, equipped with a High Caliber Depleted Uranium Caliber Sniper Rifle, was responsible due to the charred remains of the wreckage and how it emitted small amounts of radioactivity. Another key evidence was that the two pilots from the Flight 501 were unable to detect it on radar according to their last radio check-in a minute before they disappeared. We are not sure which nation is responsible nor the IS pilot's intentions are, but many have speculated that her objective was to assassinate Mr. Hunter. The French IS Corporation CEO, Charles Dunois, says that 'it's not a surprise if another IS Corporation assassinated another CEO. Heh. You know why because the less competition equals more money for them.'"_

No matter how many times she read these newspaper clippings it always pissed her off. How could these people abandon their search so suddenly? There were two hundred thirty one passengers on that plane and just after two weeks they gave up. What kind of Coast Guard would do this, leaving John stranded in the Atlantic Ocean.

Houki sighed grabbed the last item in her black box. In it she found an old picture taken from an old Polaroid camera. The picture was John and her wearing flower crowns, holding hands, and smiling at the camera.

She smiled at the picture, remembering all the good times she had with him. He was her second friend she cherished and to be honest compared to Ichicka, she had strong feelings with him more than Ichicka during her childhood. Sure she wanted Ichicka to share his love with her now, but if John was here then she would have a complicated relationship. In comparison, Ichicka and John were quite similar. Both shared compassion towards kendo like her, were able to protect her from bullies, and just their presence made her happy. However, unlike Ichicka, John was the only boy who was able to beat her in kendo. No matter how many times Houki wanted a rematch he would always win. Even till this day the only opponent who was able to beat her in Kendo was John and that was one of the few traits she admired him the most for.

Checking her alarm clock it was 3:35 A.M. She had a good two hours and a half to kill time before she had to wake her roommate. Carefully packing all of the newspaper clippings, the photo, and the flower crown back into the box, she decided to take a quick shower for the morning. In the bathroom, Houki turned on the shower faucets and waited patiently for the water to warm. Feeling satisfied, Houki stripped her clothes off, went into the shower stall, and began to wash the sweat off of her body. The water felt great on her cold skin as she vigorously scrubbed the soap on it slowly. As she rinsed her hair, her cell phone began to ring on the counter.

Grunting with annoyance, Houki turned off the faucets and grabbed a towel near her as she walked towards her phone. "Hello?"

"HHHOOOUUUKKKIIII-CCCHAAANNN!" Cried a familiar voice.

Houki had to tilt the phone away from her ear because of the abrupt greeting. "_Oh no."_ She said mentally. With a sigh she tilted the phone once more near her ear. " Hey Neesan. She sighed once more." What do you want? It's like almost four in the morning."

She could hear her annoying older sister chuckling," I just wanted to let you know that I will be visiting you the day after tomorrow."

Houki's eyes widen. " W-w-w-what!

"Mmhmm." She could hear her sister chuckling with full of excitement." OOHH I can't wait to see you Houki-chan. Just the thought of finally meeting you **MAKES ME SOOOOO HAAPPY!**" **THINK ABOUT IT. YOU AND I WOULD GO SHOPPING TOGETHER, TALK ABOUT YOUR SCHOOL LIFE AND ICHICKA, OR-OR-OR GIVE OURSELVES AN EXTREEEMMEEE MAKE OVER, TABANEE STYLE!** **EEEEEEEEKKKKKKK!"**

Houki sweat dropped, " goodbye neesan."

"C-c-c-chotto matte!"

She pinched the bridge of her nose with annoyance, "What now!"

"Ahh! Is that how you treat your older sister?" she cried as comical tears gushed out of Houki's phone

" _We never had physical contact for years Neesan." _Houki said mentally.

"Hmph I guess you don't want your gift then."

"...What gift?"

"Well I heard you want a personnel IS."

Houki's eyes widen and she started to feel her stomach tense with full of excitement.

"W-w-w-what about it?

"Well after some planning and careful construction I have one crafted to your specifications." It's the first of it's kind, a 4 GEN IS crafted by yours truly drum roll please... **TABANE THE GENIUS!"**

"...Ehhhh."

"Mmm and it's called the Akatsubaki.

"..."

"Think of it as a small gift from your favorite sister."

"Uhh thanks."

Houki was speechless. A 4th GEN IS was unthinkable when Nations all across the globe were still experimenting 3rd GEN IS. If Tabane-neesan was able to craft a 4th Gen then maybe she can finally show everyone her true colors.

"Mmmm, oh yeah! That reminds me, the reason why I am calling you besides about your personnel IS, was that maybe you and I could pay John's grave a friendly visit. What do you say sis? I heard it's literally right next to that Beach resort you guys are staying in."

Houki's excitement plummeted after she heard Tabannee's proposal. Her cheery mood instantly diminished and the horrible flashbacks became even more vivid. Since no one was able to recover John's body, there were no graves to dig for the boy. Instead of engraving his name on a tombstone to remember all the passengers that perished, Houki's parents thought it would have been sweet if they etched John's name on the Banzai tree. Even after the whole memorial service to honor the dead of Flight 501, Houki refused to believe he was dead. Literally each day she would try call his family's phone waiting for their response. When all else failed she would wait for him on the cliff hoping that he would unite with her. However, sadly he never came and after nine years of constant waiting, she had to accept his death. Kendo was the only thing connection she had with him and Ichicka. Without it, she wouldn't be the same to this day.

"I'll think about it Neesan"

"Maybe we could bring your friends with you."

"No-no I don't want Ichicka and the rest to know about him"

"Awww, how come Houki-chan?"

"Well...It would be frustrating to answer all of their question regarding about his relationship with me."

"Well if you say so."

" Well Tabanee I have to go, I guess I will see you soon."

"Mmhmm okay! Bye- bye!"

Houki hung up the phone and placed it near the counter in order to quickly dress for the day. As she started to dress, Houki grunted and shook the horrible flashbacks that invaded her mind.

"_You know I hate goodbyes. But I promise."_

She stopped dressing and leaned on the wall facing the mirror. She looked at the mirror and saw herself exhausted and sad. His voice in her head was too much for her. She suppressed him for a year by dedicating herself towards Kendo and earning her old crush's love. This kept her from thinking too much about him. She hated this feeling. She felt that this helplessness was a sign of weakness and to a woman like her, this old feeling must be eradicated immediately.

Just remembering his face with great big smile made her furious.

"_John you baka! You made a promise to me. _She cried mentally.

Even though she would never forgive him for giving her this sense of helplessness, she's sad that he's gone forever.

She smiled as she got out of the bathroom.

"_At least he is at peace right now." _She encouraged herself mentally.

* * *

><p><em>Halo Universe 2552 on the Didact's Ship...<em>

"JOHN! We have to hurry, the Didact is preparing to fire.

John sprinted towards the last energy Pylon as yellow hard-light pierced him from all directions. As he ran, hundreds of Promethean Knights teleported behind him; trying to prevent him from deactivating the Composer.

"How far is it?" Chief asked calmly

" It's about 300 meters."

As he ran from corridor to corridor he finally reached the energy pylon that generated half of the Didact's shield. The other half was destroyed. When he reached the pedestal he pulled Cortona out of his helmet and inserted her into the pedestal that controlled the energy pylon. A few seconds later, Cortona materialized on top of the pedestal in order to force the acceleration of her rampancy. By accelerating her rampancy, she was able to split her body into hundreds of fragments of herself. The negative side of this action were the side affects. Not only did this process accelerated her rampancy ten times faster, but it was also extremely painful. However on the positive side, by fragmenting herself, she was able to overwhelm the Energy Pylon's defenses thus shutting down the Didact's shield.

After overwhelming the Energy Pylon's defenses, Cortona weakly began to sway side to side, though she quickly steadied herself in order for John to pull her without worry. Suddenly, before John could pull her, a Binary rifle shot echoed within the ship. The shot collided on the pedestal, causing the terminal to incinerate into millions of orange light confetti.

"CORTONA!" Chief shouted in shock.

Behind that helmet John was panicking. He wasn't for sure whether he should find the shooter and avenge Cortona's death or mourn. But, alas even though Chief lost her, he had no time to mourn for her. He still had a duty to prevent the Didact from firing the Composer on Earth. It pained him to ignore his friend, however if he gave up now then millions more will fall just like Cortona. Which was why he had to let her go...for now.

As he regained his senses, John heard a voice in his head. " _Even though you may have destroyed my shields this will not prevent me from composing your entire race into mere servants such as the ones you have slain. Come warrior and accept death, the Mantle will never be in the hands of your disgusting kind."_

As John headed towards the core of the belly of the ship there was something odd. There were no Prometheans preventing him from stopping the Didact nor did any blast door obstruct him from advancing. John slotted a fresh magazine into his MA5D Assault Rifle as a precaution before he confronted with the mad Forerunner.

As he slowly entered the core he quickly combed the entire room left to right with his rifle aimed. John frowned as he realized the whole room was empty. He relaxed his arms and began to walk on Hard-light Bridge towards the Composer. Unknowingly, an alien clad in advance armor, floated behind him.

" I see you have finally have come warrior. To think that the Libarian gave you such gifts that you are so unworthy of."

John quickly turned towards the source of the voice with his rifle aimed. However, the Didact anticipated this predictable action and pushed Chief with his suit's manipulators. John flew at great distances and fell onto the hard-light floor. Somehow as he fell, the nuke demagnetized and rolled harmlessly on the bridge. Panicked, John quickly tried to run towards the nuke and detonate it manually. However, the Didact quickly stopped him again with his suit's manipulators. Levitated and unable to move, John struggled to free himself from the Didact's grasp. The Didact's armor automatically unfolded his helmet as he smirked at his prey harmlessly floating. The Didact then began to eye the edge of the Hard-light floor and he slowly guided John towards edge of the bridge.

"So misguided. Humanities imprisonment is a kindness." He clenched his fist that held chief in the air. John could feel the pressure around him brutally increased as his shield flickered violently. The pressure was so severe that he had to gag for air.

The sight of John gagging in pain was very sadistic to the Didact. He smiled as he saw John struggling to breathe as he tightened his grip on him even more.

That was when the Didact saw Cortona, slowly rising out of the bridge, which caused his smile to fade. He looked around his surrounding, shocked to see more clones of her encircling him.

"In that case, you won't mind if we return the favor."

"Your compassion for mankind is misplaced Ancilla."

"I'm not doing this for mankind!" Cortona said and she threw herself at the Didact's free arm. She transformed herself into a violent blue light that simultaneously fused the Didact's arm as well as anchoring herself to the Hard-light Bridge. Soon more of her clones did the same thing and fused themselves onto each of the Didact's appendages.

These distractions broke the Didact's concentration as he freed John from his grasp. As he began to fall, John quickly grabbed the edge of the Hard-light Bridge before he fell into oblivion. After a few grunts of pain he pulled himself off the edge. Seeing how defenseless the Didact was currently, John took this opportunity, grabbed a pulse grenade off his thigh and quickly limped towards the Didact. As he approached near the Didact, John slammed the grenade onto the Forerunner's chest. Shocked at the super soldier's actions, the pulse grenade exploded in his armor. Speechless and gagging in pain, the Didact slowly walked backwards and fell off the bridge. His body disappeared in the orange light.

After seeing the Didact fall off the edge, John relaxed a little, knowing that his mission was almost done. He crawled towards the HAVOK nuke that was lying aimlessly on the Hard-light Bridge. With every step that he took, he felt immense pain radiating all over his body. Ignoring the pain, he was able to grab the nuke with his hands. He gave the bomb's top cap a good twist, which activated the nuke to firing mechanism. With one good hit he would be able to end this all. Before he instinctively slammed the Nuke, he looked up at the Earth for one last time. It's strange, even though he had been on Earth a couple times; he felt that he lived there most of his childhood.

He chuckled for one last time. He gave a sigh and looked at his right shoulder pad. Beneath that pad was still that green ribbon he always wore constantly regardless of what many people said about it. With a small smile he raised his right fist in the air and slammed onto the nuke. A white light clouded his vision after he detonated the nuke.

Still shutting his eyes, John could still feel the pain radiating all over his body. He slowly opened his eyes, shocked to discover that he was still alive. He quickly got up and scanned his new surroundings. The whole area was blue and weird white hieroglyphs floated everywhere.

"Cortona, do you read? Cortona come in." he said. He scanned everywhere searching for her until the edge of his right eye saw a bright blue light. He slowly looked at the mysterious bright light and was shocked to see a human sized Cortona slowly walking towards him.

John was speechless. He slowly looked at her from head to toe with utter amazement.

"How?"

Cortona chuckled at her savior.

"Oh, I'm the strangest thing you've seen all day?" she said jokingly.

"But if we're here-"

"It worked. You did it. Just like you always do."

John gave the area another scan, searching for a possible exit.

"So how do we get out of here?"

Her smile disappeared and she looked at her feet with guilt. "I'm not coming with you this time."

His eyes widened. "What?"

"Most of me is down there. I only held enough back to get you off of the ship." She said weakly.

"No- That's not-! We go together." He said sternly while trying to fight his sorrow.

"It's already done." She gave Chief a weak smile.

He took a couple more steps closer to her. "I am not leaving you here"

"John..." She said as she too walked closer to him. She raised her left hand slowly and touched the scorched part of his chest. "I've waited so long to do that."

Somehow Cortona's hand glowed and a blue line zigged-zagged towards John's helmet. In John's helmet, words projected on the top right edge on his visor. It read "**_Program X, Project COLUMBUS and Program Genesis successfully downloaded and installed"_**

John ignored it. He only cared about his friend right now; he can worry about those installations later. "It was my job to take care of you."

"We were supposed to take care of each other. And we did" She said happily. She gave a small wave and a huge construct slowly assembled behind him. John glanced at the large behemoth and his eyes widen a little to discover that the large construct resembled a large Waypoint. As he looked back at Cortona, she walked slowly backwards.

"Cortona-please Wait-." He chocked

"Welcome home John." She whispered as the behemoth Waypoint activated. Unlike that mysterious blue vortex all Waypoints gave off, this was a violent red vortex with lighting crackling on the edges. The Waypoint gave off so much vacuum that it was slowly sucking John into it.

"Home? Cortona what do you mean by-" He cuts himself off after he realized she faded away. Utterly speechless, John didn't care as the violent vortex sucked him in. Wherever this portal would take him, it didn't matter to him because he knew he was alone once again. Then everything went black.
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_Infinite Stratos Universe_

_Flashback..._

_A little boy and his Mom were packing their clothes in their luggage. The little boy stopped packing and stared at his window._

_His mother also stopped packing and stared at her son." What's wrong sweetie?"_

_The boy looked at his Mom with tears in his eyes. " Mama, do we have to go back to the mainland-I mean can't I just stay at the Shinnonno's residents."_

" _I know you do sweetie, but then that would make your Papa and I very sad and lonely without you."_

"_But what would I say to her?"_

" _Well tell her that your Daddy is very busy and he needs our help."_

_She hugged her son who was crying his eyes out. " There-there sweetie it's okay, we will be back soon. Her son buried his head on her shoulder. "Oh you are such a cry baby, if only she knew. Hmmm, tell you what, why don't you show her that "amazing place" you found a week ago when we were out having a picnic by the beach. Don't you remember?" The boy didn't respond. She sighed and slowly stroked her son's head. As she gently lulled her son to stop crying, she pulled out her heart shaped locket around her neck and opened it. The locket was a music box and it played *Inuyasha's Lullaby. (**AN: Imagine that this song is part of the IS UNIVERSE. I don't own it :P) **Soon the little boy's crying stopped and he fell asleep. His mom smiled at him cuddling on her shoulder as she tried to silently place him on his bed. Before she tucked him, the little boy grabbed her heart shaped locket that was dangling around her neck. She gently pried his hands off of her locket, pecked his cheek and turned off his nightlight. Before she closed his door, she looked at her son one last time. " Oh young love," she sighed, " good night John. And with that said she closed his door._

* * *

><p><em>Present day<em>

"Mmm-YEEESSS! We're finally here!" Lin said with glee as she stepped out of the train and ran towards the beach. Soon hordes of students ran out of the train following her.

Ichika was the last student to leave the train. He leaned on the side of the train while gazing at the scenery. " We're finally here." He saw all the students unpack their things and sprint towards the ocean. However, he soon realized Houki wasn't on the beach. He scanned the beach searching for a girl with two significant ponytails. " That's strange I could have sworn she was behind me," he mumbled.

"Ichika! Why are you still standing there for? Hurry up and come play with us." Shouted Shizune.

"Uh yeah, coming!" He waved his hand at her." Oi, do you know where Houki went?"

She placed a finger up to her lip and rolled her eyes to the top right edge, trying to remember anything about Houki's whereabouts. "Hmm, nope sorry.

"HUUUUH!"

Before Ichika could ask, Cecelia interrupted him. " Ohhh Ichika, hurry up and unpack. I'm waiting for you!"

"Ok-ok coming!"

As Ichika unpacked, Yamada Sensei cupped her hands near her mouth in order to amplify the volume, "everyone, you can play until sunset ok."

"HAI!" all the girls shouted in unison.

As the day went by Ichika swam with Lin, attempted to put sun tan lotion on Cecelia, and played Volleyball with Chifuyu, Laura, and Charlotte. Even though Ichika had blast, Laura, Lingyin, Cecelia, and Charlotte all sighed and pouted at their lover's dense head. They all wore attractive bathing suits, in order to impress him, but alas he never really knew their true feelings were to begin with.

Laura moped, " And here I was believing to gain his attraction, and all I get is nothing."

Charlotte walked by her and placed a hand on her shoulder. " Oh cheer up Laura, I'm sure we can try again tomorrow." Laura sadly nodded.

" Oi! Laura-Char!"

The two girls froze in shock and quickly turned towards the voice. Behind them was Ichika running happily towards them. As he finally caught up to them he was heavily panting for air.

Laura and Charlotte quickly aided the panting boy, worried that he might've injured himself.

" Are you okay Ichika?" Char anxiously said.

Still panting, Ichika gave her a thumb up as he slowly regained his stamina.

" Wife! What's with the rush! You know over exertion would lead to respiratory issues!" Laura shouted.

" I was... *huff... wondering if you... *huff... want to join me in a little game of Frisbee War with the other girls.

Laura cocked an eyebrow. " Ichika what is this Fris-" but she was quickly interrupted by Charlotte.

" -Mhm. We would love to play, Ichika-right Laura."

Laura was speechless but she cutely nodded and so the three friends ran towards Cecelia and Shizune who were waiting for them to play.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile...<p>

While everyone was having a great time on the beach, Houki was spending her time on the cliff. Even though she wore her white bathing suit, she felt too embarrassed to show it to anyone including Ichika. Due to her year of absence, that once beautiful cliff John showed her was now covered in dead twigs and nasty weeds. She pulled all the weeds out of the flowerbed and threw the dead twigs off the edge of the cliff. It took her an hour before she was able to clean the entire cliff, but it was worth it. After pulling so many weeds, she started to feel a little exhausted. She sat and leaned on the banzai tree facing towards the open horizon. The small breeze felt great on her skin as she closed her eyes and enjoyed the ocean breeze.

As the sun slowly sank, she shivered and hugged her legs to stay warm. " Sorry I couldn't visit John... I had a lot in my mind lately." She stared at the banzai tree. " I finally won nationals. Heh. It wasn't that difficult for a skilled swordsman such as myself though." She started to feel a little awkward for talking to a tree. " I am pretty sure you are still anxious to meet Ichika." She smiled. " I don't think I am ready yet- perhaps another time." She slowly rubbed the tree tenderly. " Don't worry once this is over I swear I will let you see him."

While she was talking to the tree, Houki didn't realize that someone was behind her." You mourning for a lost friend are ya?"

Houki quickly jumped to her feet and turned towards the voice. Behind her was a behemoth man wearing a tattered brown coat with a hood shadowing his face. " Who are you." She said.

The mysterious cloaked man waved his gloved hands at her. " Easy-easy I am just a tired traveler passing by." He said in a thick Hungarian accent.

Houki snickered at his excuse. " Yeah well one can't be so careful. It's not everyday that you see a masked man creeping on girls these days. Beneath that stoic face Houki was a little nervous around this guy. Compare to her she's only five foot five while this guy was probably a seven foot tall giant.

Even though he was cloaked, he raised an eyebrow at her. " Well now aren't you being a little optimistic." He looked at the sky lazily. " It's a beautiful day isn't it?"

She didn't let her guard down. " Yeah...it is."

" He looked at her again. " Well ma'am, don't be so tense I promise you; I am a friendly giant. Loosen up a little would ya."

" I'm... fine."

" Well then," he started to hike back down, " I will be taking my leave, forgive my abrupt rudeness." As he hiked down Houki tried to pursue him. " Hold it." She shouted. When she started to hike down, her eyes widened in disbelief because he somehow vanished out thin air. She violently shook her head, scanning the area for the behemoth man. Unable to find him, she hiked towards the banzai tree. " How could I've lost him!" She cursed at herself. Back to the tree, Houki felt her stress melt away. She sighed and continued to gaze at the ocean while staying alert, just in case if another stranger would pop out of nowhere.

"There you are."

Houki snapped her head towards the voice behind her. " Oh, it's only you Orimura Sensei."

"You know... You aren't supposed to be here without supervision."

Houki nodded while still watching the scenery. " Yeah, sorry Orimura Sensei... I had a lot in my mind."

Chifuyu crossed her arms and sighed. She casually leaned on the banzai tree next to Houki. " Ichika and the rest were looking for you."

"Sorry."

Chifuyu tried to change the subject. "You know she's coming right?" She said dully.

"Yeah. The Akatsubaki, she's bringing it tomorrow."

Chifuyu groaned with annoyance. Even though Tabane was her only best friend, she never knew the concept of personal space. The thought of her made Chifuyu and Houki shiver.

" So why are you here?" Chifuyu said while admiring the flowerbed.

" Well... I... just didn't feel like playing." She rubbed her arm nervously.

She cocked an eyebrow at Houki and sighed. She raised her wrist in order to check the time. " Hey Houki, it's getting late let's head back to the resort, it's almost time for dinner."

Houki nodded and began to walk back down. Before she hiked down, she turned her head towards her shoulder. "Um Orimura Sensei, you haven't seen a giant man hiking down as you were coming to see me... did you?

Chifuyu gave her a confused expression. " No... I can't say that I have, Houki."

" Oh... well never mind." Houki said and she continued to hike down towards the resort.

Before Chifuyu hiked down as well, she quickly examined the tree's trunk. On the center of the tree trunk were faded etchings.

_In Loving Memory of Jonathan Hunter_

_A Loving and Caring Friend_

_Born on March 7 1997_

_Died on July 7 2003_

Flashback

_"You know... You aren't supposed to be here without supervision."_

_" Yeah, sorry Orimura Sensei... I had a lot in my mind."_

_End Flashback_

She traced each engraving with her finger tenderly. " So this was why."She whispered before she hiked down.

* * *

><p>As the sun started to set, it was now Yamada sensei's shift to chaperone the students for the next hour before she would call it a day.<p>

"Oh! If only I was a 16 year old again. *Sigh... I thought this trip would've been exciting." She pouted. She sighed once more and took her phone out of her pocket. " Oohh being a chaperone is sooo boring!" She mumbled. She surfed the Internet and typed bathing suits. Instantly her phone showed her dozens of attractive bathing suits that were all on sale for the summer. She sulked once more and replayed numerous scenarios of herself playing at the beach with her bathing suit on. Before she turned off her phone, it gave off a static noise. " That's...weird." She examined her phone and by close examination, her phone's screen showed a snowy noise pattern.

As she pressed random keys on her phone, the snowy noise pattern was still there. Frustrated, she pushed the buttons harder, hoping to fix the problem. Without any luck, she scanned the beach and quickly she realized she wasn't the only one with this kind of issue. To her shock, everyone's electronic devices were all going haywire.

Five concerned girls ran towards Yamada. " Yamada Sensei, my phone is acting weird."

"Mine too."

"Now-now girls I' am sure there is nothing to worry abo-"

Suddenly her radio barked at her " -Yamada Sensei we have a situation at the control tower."

" This is Yamada, go ahead Control."

"Something is jamming all of our electronics! Even our radios are starting to get choppy."

" Yes I know. Whatever is interfering with our devices is here as well."

" What should we do Sensei, we currently can't contact Orimura Sensei due to this interference."

"Please do your best and track the source that's causing this distortion."

" Hai!" the girl said before Yamada turned her communicator off. Soon everyone on the beach were walking towards Yamada for some explanation of the snowy noise pattern on all of there electronics."

"Oh boy" she said nervously.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile...<p>

As Houki and Chifuyu were hiking towards the resort, Chifuyu's cell phone started to screech.

" Orimura Sensei what's that noise?"

"It's this useless phone," she grunted while slapping the cell phone on her palm. Her screen also showed a snowy noise pattern

As Chifuyu's slaps became even more violent, she finally heard some words coming out of it.

" Chif...ve...uation...can...me?" Said a familiar voice.

"Is that Yamada Sensei?" Asked Houki

Chifuyu brought the radio to her lips. " Maya you are breaking up. What's going on down there?"

" Say...can't...you."

"Hello? Maya, if you can hear me come in."

" I...can't...can you hear me now?"

Chifuyu sighed with relief, " yes, I can hear ya Maya."

" Finally, Chifuyu Sensei we have a situation. All electronics are going haywire!"

"What's causing it?"

" Our team has discovered a bizarre Electromagnetic field. It's probably the cause of it but... I never have seen such readings off the charts before.

"Hmmm. Maya, send that data to my phone I want to see it."

"Hai."

As Yamada sent the data to Chifuyu's cell phone, both Chifuyu and Houki's eyes were widened in disbelief. "... I never have seen such readings either Maya."

" I know right- clearly this anomaly is not natural, but going back to the matter at hand, it appears that this bizarre anomaly is also absorbing energy. We have reports of many power outages in a nearby city as well as the resort."

"_Hmmm, so it's absorbing energy and radiating an electromagnetic field simultaneously. Even an IS with these specifications should've damaged its core. But then again, I haven't heard any proximity alerts of an IS nearby. " _Chifuyu mentally noted.

" Do you think an IS is responsible for this Orimura Sensei?"

" It's highly unlikely Maya. No matter how powerful an IS is currently, it would have no gain from this except for being a thorn on my side.

" I guess your right, but then what could it be Orimura Sensei?"

" I don't know... Hmmm. Do we know at least know where the source is coming from?"

" Hold on for a sec Orimura Sensei I'll contact the resort again- please standby."

As they waited for Yamada's response, Chifuyu frowned as she tried to think who was responsible for causing this much trouble.

"What do you think is causing this Orimura Sensei?" Houki asked.

Chifuyu lazily placed the side of her cupped hand near her lips. " You're asking the wrong specialist, but I do know that absorbing that much energy has to be huge. An IS is too small to store this much energy"

Soon Maya called again and she sounded anxious. " Orimura Sensei we found where this anomaly is coming from."

" That's great Maya- so where is it coming from?"

" The Source is 350 km above us."

" In... near orbit?" Said Houki.

"Mhmmm."

Both Chifuyu and Houki gazed up to the sky confused. " What's up there?" Asked Chifuyu.

" We do not know. We just asked JAXA about our situation and it turns out that this situation is not isolated. In fact, the whole country is experiencing these distortions as we speak."

" This is getting even more confusing by the second."

" Well at least it-." Somehow the transmission between the two was cut off.

"... Hello? Maya are you there." Confused, Chifuyu started to check her phone for the sudden interruption."

" Damn the batteries are dead." She grunted. " Hey Houki did you bring your phone?"

She shook her head. " No, I um... didn't know I was going to be in this kind of situation."

Chifuyu shook her head as well. " No it's not your fault. C'mon we have to hurry and reach Yamada before something bad happens."

" Hai" she said as they quickly hiked down towards the beach. Finally they reached the beach and they were greeted by a blob of students and a nervous Yamada.

" Orimura Sensei! Thank goodness you are alright." Maya said as she ran to Chifuyu and Houki. " When we lost contact I thought something bad was happening."

" No- no we are alright right Yamada. What's the situation?"

Yamada shook her head. " It's not good, the situation is deteriorating even more, and we are currently running on auxiliary power at the resort."

"Houki!"

Houki looked at the side of Yamada to see who was shouting her name. Behind Yamada was Ichika along with Lin, Charlotte, Cecelia, and Laura.

"Ichika." Houki said.

" We were so worried about you Houki, where were you?" Said Charlotte.

"I was..uh..."

" She went on a little nature hike near the waterfalls." Said Chifuyu.

"Oh." Said Charlotte.

" Well you could have brought your phone with you." He snapped

Houki frowned at him. " Ichika, I'm wearing a bathing suit." She said sternly.

"Oh...right." He awkwardly rubbed the backside of his head. Suddenly Ichika realized that Houki just said. Houki never wore any "feminine" clothes before and the sight of Houki actually wearing a bathing suit was breathtaking. Both Ichika and Houki blushed and quickly reverted their eyes away from each other. " Sorry." He said.

"It's okay. Say Ichika, did you see a giant man wearing a tattered brown coat around here?"

" Um...no... can't say that I have. Why did you see him or something?"

"No-no it was a silly thing to ask."

Ichika then looked at his sister for any answers. " Chifunee, do you know what going on?"

Chifuyu looked at Yamada to answer for him. " Well...um... Ichicka, there is an anomaly that is draining most electronic devices as well as radiating an electromagnetic field. This inference is jamming all radio waves and not just that this is happening all over Japan.

Everyone except Houki and Chifuyu were shocked at this news.

"Well do we know where the source is coming from at least?" Laura asked.

" Mhmm. The source is directly-."

Suddenly a red, violent light blinded everyone. Many of the students screamed because of the sudden blindness. As the blinding stopped, Ichika and the girls were all slowly recovering.

While everyone recuperated Ichika was the first to react at the anomaly in the sky. " What the hell is that?!" He pointed at a giant red blob of light in the sky. Chifuyu and Yamada were shocked what they were witnessing.

" –Above us." Yamada said in shock.

* * *

><p><em>350km above the Earth's surface...<em>

The rift in the air was the giant red portal Cortana opened. Slowly wreckages from the Didact's ship slowly emerged out of the portal, including the debris that was carrying John.

On the debris, John was unconscious but then his hands started to twitch. Slowly he regained control over his body as he sluggishly moved his sore muscles. _"Where am I?" _John said as he slowly opened his eyes. Still dazed, he slowly crouched and placed one leg on the ground. " Cortana, where are we?" There was silence in the air. "Cortana come in?" He quickly touched the back of his helmet and found that he didn't have an A.I Chip in it. "Cortana, this is no time for games." There was still silence in the air. Soon he slowly remembered the mere minutes before he blacked out and he clenched his fists tightly.

He quickly got up and placed a hand on his visor. " _Right...I'm such an idiot. C'mon 117, she's gone! End of story." _He shook his head sadly but he quickly opened his comm. channel in order to clear his mind. " Captain Lasky, this is SPARTAN 117 Master Chief to Infinity. Mission was a success. I need a Pelican extraction at these coordinates. There was static in his comm. " Dam he said to himself. " It must be that Waypoint that's causing the interference." He opened his comm. channels again. " Infinity, this is UNSC SPARTAN 117 Master Chief to base. I need an immediate Pelican extraction at these coordinates. The static noise filled his audios. " This isn't good... Cortana can you try widen the ra-...right...she's gone...goodbye ...Cortana...and thank you. Despite losing his best friend, this would be an awful time to realize that something was off synch with himself. He rubbed his throat tenderly. "_Why do I sound so...young? *Grunt, my helmet must've been damaged." _Abruptly, the massive Waypoint lost energy and it quickly disappeared. The abrupt disappearance caused all the wreckage to fall into the Earth's atmosphere. His adrenaline started to kick into overdrive and he quickly grabbed the crevices tightly . As the debris increased speed, he knew too well how this quick trip would end up. The dents on his chest were proof of that. _" This is going to hurt..."_ He said to himself_, " ...a lot."_
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><p>First Impression really does matter<p>

The bright red light brought fear and confusion to all the students. Chiffuyu and Maya did their best to calm the group from panicking but their voices were drowned from the screams and whimpers of the students. Soon the light faded and the snowy white pattern on all of their electronics disappeared as well. With the snowy white pattern gone, Chifuyu's cellphone rang. She grabbed her phone out of her pocket and checked the caller's ID.

"Hello...I understand, switch to condition red and prepare the shelters immediately." She hung up the phone.

" Chiffunee who was that?" Ichika asked.

She ignored her brother and secretly whispered the situation in Maya's ear. Her eyes widened in disbelief but she nodded and told all the students to quickly head towards the resort.

" Chiffunee what's going on?"

As the last student was out of an earshot away she looked at her brother and the other 5 girls seriously. " Listen up everyone."

Everyone was focused and silent.

" There has been a serious situation. What ever that red light was it dropped numerous debris that is heading straight towards this very beach."

The 6 students were in shock of disbelief.

"I don't know why it's going to rain metal but I don't care. We will worry about that later. But for now let's just worry about the entire resort from being crushed okay."

"Do we at least know how big they are?" Ichika asked.

"Proximity sensors have detected debris that vary between 10 to 30 meters. Ichika"

"God." Houki mumbled.

" I have ordered Maya to send the students immediately to the resort. We have a bomb shelter, but I fear that it won't survive if one of them hits this resort."

" Then what should we do Chiffune?"

"I want all personal IS pilots to fly up to those debris and shoot them down. Do whatever it is possible but stop those objects from falling into this resort. Do you understand!"

"ROGER!" Everyone said in Unison.

" Then saddle up people."

As all the pilots were calling for their personal ISs, Houki was the only one on the sideline. She walked up towards Chifuyu.

"Orimura Sensei, what about me?"

"Shinonono, I want you to be with Maya at the resort."

"Bu-but Orimura Sensei, I can fight!"

" You don't have a personal IS yet and we didn't bring the Revive I. I need you to listen to me and accompany Yamada Sensei."

She clenched her fists tightly, but she nodded with a hint of disappointment.

" Instructor, we are ready to mobilize." Said Laura.

Chifuyu nodded. " You have 12 minutes people. GO!"

Quickly, all the personal IS users accelerated into the sky. After they left Chifuyu and Houki ran towards the resort. Outside of the resort, Maya was anxiously waiting for Houki and Chifuyu.

" Orimura Sensei-Houki!" Maya ran towards them."

" Maya, what's our status?"

" All students are accounted for and are in the fall out shelter as instructed Orimura Sensei."

Chifuyu nodded in approval. " Good. Let's go."

Maya nodded and she opened the door for Chifuyu and Houki. As the trio entered the resort, Houki was still clenching her hands tightly."

"Are you okay Houki?" Maya said worriedly.

" Orimura Sensei, please send me out! I know that all teachers have a Revive I IS."

"Chifuyu looked at her seriously. " You know damn well that you have zero experience in a Revive I. That IS is not the same as the training units."

" I know Orimura Sensei, but the fact that my friends are out there preventing this resort's destruction is driving me crazy. I can't just stand here and do nothing. Please Orimura send me out there!" She pleaded.

The answer is no. I don't want to repeat myself again Houki. Now hurry up and head towards the shelter." Houki scowled but she nodded and quickly ran towards to shelters.

Gazing at the horizon, Chifuyu placed a hand on her face. " This is why I hate teaching kids Maya." She looked at Maya who was holding a laptop as well as a headset. "Give me that head set."

* * *

><p>The five ISs were all rushing towards the falling debris.<p>

Ichika radioed all of his friends. " Everyone this is the plan. Char-Ling, you and I will try to cut the debris.

"But wouldn't that worsen the situation Ichika?" Said Cecelia. " I mean big rocks are already hard enough- I mean I think thousands of smaller ones would be a little over kill."

Ichika nodded. " Yeah but that's just phase one. " Cecelia- Laura, I want you to be our artillery. I want you guys to obliterate all the fragments we sliced.

"Sounds like a plan." Said Charlotte.

"_Easier said than done_." Cecelia mumbled.

"What was that, I didn't hear that last part?" Ichika said.

" Oh nothing-nothing Ichika" She said.

"Hey guys," said Ling, " wouldn't it be bizarre if an Alien was responsible for all these anomalies."

Charlotte turned pale. "An A-a-al-alien?"

"Mmmhmm, I heard that aliens would send out these bizarre message to Earth, and sometimes our technology would receive those messages. But most of the time our crude technology can't process those messages so instead a snowy noise pattern would be shown. And then once they finally land on our planet they eat our brains!"

"You know... that was kind of random Ling" Ichika sweat dropped

Charlotte sweat dropped as well. " Heheheh...Let's just hope this is not the work of an extraterrestrial.

Soon the group split into two. As planned Ichika, Char, and Ling were the close quarter combatants while the Laura and Cecelia were the heavy artillery on the sideline. The three IS pilots reached the first 10 meter debris.

" Alright everyone let's do." Ichika roared as he charged towards the first metal debris. "Hrrrrrrraahhhh!"

Instead of slicing the flying fragments like butter, his sword painfully bounced off on impact.

"Gah!" He screamed in pain. The sudden bounce caused him to lose control as he plummeted towards the Earth.

"ICHIKA!" the two girls said in unison as they tried to pursue him.

Somehow Ichika regained control and hovered steadily. " Don't mind me!" He groaned. "Just stop those fragments from reaching the resort."

The two girls quickly shifted 180 degrees and reassumed the mission.

Cecelia quickly abandoned her post in order to check on his condition. " What happened Ichika?"

"I...I don't know. My sword couldn't even nick that thing. Whatever it is... that is no ordinary metal. I mean Chifuynee mentioned that The Yukihira Type 2 could practically slice through anythin. This thing is something else.

Ling's snickering was heard in Ichika's audios. " Hmmph we'll see! Let's see how it feels with my Ryuhou (Dragon Cannon). She flew towards the closest debris and fired 2 consecutive shots on it. The 4 pressurized shockwave reached their mark and a large smoke enveloped the debris. As the smoke dissipated, she was shock to see that the metal wasn't harmed. " That's...impossible!"

Now it was Charlotte's turn. She summoned Vent(.55 cal Assault rifle) and her Garm (.61 cal sub machinegun) which she used to bombard the Forerunner metal with a barrage of bullets. " We have to try! We only have 7 minutes before these things crash down." As the smoke dissipated she was also shock to discover that none of her bullets scratched it. "...How?"

_"This isn't good!"_ Ichika said to himself. " Laura-Cecelia your up! Blast those lump of metal into dust!"

"Roger!" They said in Unison. Laura charged her rail gun and fired at the nearest debris. Cecelia joined her and fired numerous shots on it as well.

Smoke covered the mangled metal again.

" All hits confirmed! Now moving on to next tar-." Laura couldn't finish her sentence due to her shock that the even with a rail gun and the Blue Tears's sniper rifle the flying debris were still intact.

" What do we do guys! The situation has gone critical! None of our weapons seemed to scratch it." Ling shout in panic.

" Actually," Charlotte zoomed on the debris, which Laura and Cecelia were targeting before. As the image was magnified, Charlotte smiled in excitement. " Good new everyone, it seemed that a concentrated attack actually did damage it."

Quickly everyone's confidence rose once again. " Okay! Everyone let's all concentrate our attack on one object. Even if it won't explode, let's at least change it's course." Ichika said.

"Roger!" Everyone said in Unison.

* * *

><p>John held tight on the crevices of the debris. The air was hot and he could even feel his Nano composite suit burn regardless of the temperature control settings. At the edge of his eyes he could see the vast blue ocean. This signaled him that the ground was getting closer. His plan was that once he reached at a certain altitude he would bail his make shift ride, skydive, and use his thruster pack to slow his decent before he slammed into the ground. The perfect plan he thought.<p>

That was when he saw a blinding light on the edge of his eye. He quickly turned towards the light and he was shocked that someone or something was changing the trajectory of the debris around him.

Soon his make shift ride was shaking violently. The violent shake loosened his grip and knocked him off to the edge but he quickly grabbed a charred pillar like structure before he could fall off. He held it even tighter and he tried to pull him up. Although his hopes failed as another blast violently shook the debris and he was quickly thrown into the air.

As he was free falling, he could see the land that he was about to be thrown into. If he was correct than the land he would be crashing into was Japan. He spread his arms and legs out in order to create a drag to slow his decent. While John was struggling to maintain control over his body he saw something puzzling. He saw 5 shiny blobs flying at incredible speed shooting in unison at the debris.

He was puzzled at this because in his 27 years of combat experiences he had never seen a man sized aircraft that could turn with such ease, fly at an incredible speed, and pack that much firepower. He tried using his helmet's optics to enlarge the blobs better. The enlarged image confused him even more.

Instead of aircrafts, which he had anticipated, the blobs were actually advanced exoskeleton suits. They all came in variety of colors. One was blue, another was orange, black, silver, and the last one was purple. By far this had to be the most impressive tech John had seen in ages. These suits- whatever they were called- not only can fly but also pack some serious firepower. It's a shame though that these suits were not mass-produced during the Human-Covenant War. The UNSC could've had greater chance of aerial superiority against those Seraphs if they had them back then.

Even though these were by far the most impressive equipment there were 3 things that bothered him. One was the pilots' age. These pilots weren't the old, most decorated, veteran pilots but teenagers instead. Sure he shouldn't be too picky since he was in the military since he was 6 years old but this was different. Just at a glance at these kids he can already tell that they were childish, had barely any combat experiences, and lacked military discipline. Another thing that bothered him was the lack of protection on the torso as well as the head. No brilliant engineers would've missed this crucial flaw or else they would see more body bags from these pilots rather than the enemy. He would have to assume that they have some sort of shielding like his MJOLNIR armor and the MANTIS, which protected most conventional weaponry. The last thing that bugged him was his memory. Something was bugging him greatly in his mind. Even though this was his first time seeing these powered exoskeletons, he had this weird feeling as if he had seen these things a long time ago. Just the thought of these familiar suits somehow shot pain in the back of his head. He grunted a little for the sudden ache but he quickly shook the pain and focused on contacting these things before they shot him down.

" Control this is UNSC SPARTAN 117, Master Chief! Hold your fire! I am free falling off from the remnants of the Didact's ship and I am in your kill box. Please hold your fire while I maneuver myself away from the crossfire.

"..." There was no response.

He tried again. " Pilots, this is UNSC SPARTAN 117, Master Chief. Hold your fire. I am in your kill box hold your-."

"-Finally." Someone interrupted. " This is Chifuyu Orimura, I represent the entire IS Academy on their behalf. Identify your self! You are in a restricted airspace as well as using restricted comm channel.

"..." John was baffled at this woman's response. " I would also like some answers. This is a military frequency. All non UNSC personnel should never have this frequency."

"I don't know who you are but I don't even know what the hell is the UNSC mister!"

Now he was even more confused. He is at Earth, right? The heart of the entire UNSCs government and this woman does not even know what there entire government is. " Ma'am, whoever you are or whatever this IS Academy is, now is not the time of joking around."

" Who the hell is this?... hello?...Hell-." John cuts the transmission feed. Clearly if he had a chat with this woman any longer he wouldn't get any clear answers. Without even thinking he quickly checked the top edge of his HUD for a quick inventory of his weapons' ammunition. He had 224 rounds of his Assault rifle, 32 rounds of his M6H handgun, 1 pulse, 1 frag, and 2 plasma grenades. He made a quick inventory because now he knows that those armored teenagers were not part of the UNSC but some unknown organization. If those kids ever try to mess around with him then he wouldn't even think twice about defending himself even if it means killing them.

Once he assessed his situation he tucked his arms to his side and slapped his feet together in order to become more streamline and increase his acceleration. He had to quickly reach land and head towards the forest for cover because out here in the open he is just too exposed against those kids' weapons.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile<p>

Chifuyu was pissed and she began to generate a red aura around her body. Yamada Sensei grew nervous at her friend's behavior and sweat dropped.

" Um... Orimura Sensei... are you okay?" She said weakly.

Chifuyu gave her an angry glare at her. Whoever this kid was on the radio he somehow hijacked a restricted radio frequency during a small apocalyptic issue, and had the balls to rudely cut her off when she was asking a few questions.

" Yamda!" Chifuyu said sternly. " I want you to tell Ichika to find that kid and apprehend him immediately if he does not leave this airspace."

"Hai." Yamada said. She typed various keys on her keyboard until realized about the unknown kid's situation. " Wait, did that kid say free falling!?"

"All right everyone that's the last one!" Ichika said enthusiastically as he saw the last debris fly straight towards the ocean. All the girls flew towards him.

" Sigh* that was sure a close one though..." Charlotte said tiredly.

"Yeah but if it weren't for your quick thinking I doubt that we could've thought about combining all of our attacks would've been this effective." Ichika said happily.

Charlotte blushed. " Well... it was... nothing really."

The other 3 girls were puffing their cheeks at Ichika.

"Oh Ichika! Did you see my Blue Tears and how magnificent I was? I have turned combat into an art." Shouted Cecelia.

Ichika scratched his head. " Uh... Yeah... You were really...great."

Cecelia gave him a stoic look for disappointing her. " You idiot...Hmph." She flew off towards the opposite end of him.

"Oi! I mean-."

"Ichika, can you hear me?" Maya interrupted him on the radio.

"Uh huh. What is it Yamada Sensei."

" You guys did an excellent job of protecting the school. But now we are giving you a new order."

Ichika and the rest of the gang all looked puzzled. " What is the next objective Yamada Sensei?" Asked Ling.

" We have an intruder."

Everyone was on high alert and scanned the horizon for anything flying towards them.

Ichika nervously scanned his surroundings cautiously. " Is it an IS?"

"Nope but rather uhhh.."

"But rather what Sensei?"

" I honestly don't know."

"Ling raised an eyebrow. " You don't know."

"Well it's complicated. When you guys were preventing the debris from falling towards the resort, a mysterious young man called us on a restricted frequency."

" So?" Ling said.

"So this means that our radio has been compromised."

" Ok... then where is he?" Said Laura.

"He is freefalling directly above you."

Everyone raised an eyebrow. " Who would free fall at a time like this?" Asked Cecelia.

" You want us to catch him?" Said Ichika.

"Yes." Said Maya. " He has to be captured for questioning."

"Roger!" Everyone said in unison as they all simultaneously flew upwards.

"This should be easy." Ling snickered.

Ichika nodded. " Oi do any of you guys have a visual?"

All the girls were using their HUD to find a falling black blob.

"Hmmm nothing here." Said Ling.

"Me too" said Charlotte.

"Nothing here as w-." Suddenly, Laura she saw a massive green blob flying towards her. " Wait I think I see him!"

"That great Laura! Shouted Cecelia. "Let's nab this guy and quickly go home."

She zooms at the green blob. " Right like shooting a fish in a barrel as they...say." She said quietly as her HUD enhanced the green blob to a better resolution. What she saw shocked her. In her whole military career she never saw something more intimidating (besides an IS) than this man.

"What wrong Laura?" Ichika said worriedly.

" Zoom your HUD on the target." She said quietly.

Everyone obeyed and their reactions were the same. Their eyes were wide in disbelief to see a behemoth man clad in the most futuristic foot soldier armor in the world.

" What the hell is that!" Said Ichika.

" I don't know Ichika. Said Laura. "In my whole life I have never seen a soldier's armor this advanced before. I have this strange sixth sense feeling that apprehending might be a little harder." She began to laugh at her own remark. " Heh. It doesn't matter though. I always love a challenge."

"Pff, oh yeah! Let's test that theory than!" Ling shouted as she quickly flew vertically towards the green giant.

" Lin wait! Ichika shouted at her as he tried to catch up.

" Oh be quite Ichika!" It's just one man- I mean it's just a simple mission. All we have to do is bag this guy then have dinner. What's the worst thing that could happen?" Ling said energetically.

Once she was almost near an arms length away from the falling Spartan she foolishly materialized her Souten Gagetsu and aimed them at him.

" Alrighty I am here to save your sorry ass. Now be a good little boy and turn your-."

But before she could grab the Spartan she never expected of him to fight back. Before she could've grabbed him, John used his thruster pack to veer himself to the side of her IS. As he successfully dodged her, he quickly grabbed her back and wrapped his arms around her arms and torso before she could've dashed away.

Ling struggled to free herself from Spartan's death grip but she was unable to pry his arms off.

" Nnngh Get off of me!" She demanded as she violently spins around in order to loosen his grip. However, her resistance was futile.

Before she could ever retaliate even further, John quickly shifted all his weight to the rear, which greatly caused Ling's IS to sink.

Alarms blared all over Ling's HUD. " _WARNING-WARNING IS rear stabilizers are off synch! TORSO UNIT has reached its maximum weight. Jettison all unnecessary weight in order to resynchronize rear stabilizers. _

_ "I'm trying you stupid computer!" She whimpered._

"Ling I'm coming!" she heard Ichika's voice from her radio.

" Hurry Ichika I can't summon my Souten Gagetsu again with him wrapping around me. And on top of that he is so heavy! You gotta hurry!"

While Ling was trying to pry off the Spartan's grip, the rest of the girls didn't know what to do. If they tried to shoot him down then might accidently hurt Ling, but if they don't do something then Ling was going to crash.

"Ichika! You have to try to pry off that guy before they crash!" Shouted Cecelia.

" I know- I know that! Its harder than it looks."

As Ichika finally got close enough towards Ling he materialized his sword.

" Hey green guy why don't you pick on-." The Spartan quickly wrapped his legs on Ling's mid torso and used one arm to wrap around Ling's neck while he used his other arm to grab his M6H from his thigh and shot 2 rounds at Ichika's head.

The bullets met their mark as they bounced off of Ichika's shields painfully. Luckily, his shields took most of the blunt force since he only felt shockwave emanating off from the bullets. But still he grunted loudly which all the girls heard from their radios. He was also a little disoriented since his shield blinded him temporarily for deflecting the bullets.

"ICHIKA!" They all shouted in unison. Anger and hate radiated off of their bodies as they ruched towards Ichika.

Meanwhile Ling was furious as well for her captor who shot her childhood crush. She squirmed violently, hoping to loosen his grip but alas he was just too strong. Unfortunately for her they eventually crashed on the beach and instantly smoke enveloped both individuals. The rest of the IS pilots hovered above the crater worriedly wondering about their friend. The suspense was killing Ichika and he eventually couldn't wait any longer as he flew towards the crater.

"Ling I'm coming." He shouted.

"Ichika wait-" Charlotte said.

However, a massive blob in the smoke was spinning clockwise interrupted her. Eventually the smoke dissipated and everyone was shocked that the green titan grabbed Ling's leg and was spinning her in the air like that sport hammer throw. Soon the giant stopped and he used all that built inertia and hurled her towards Ichika. Ling screamed as she was forcefully ejected from the Spartan's grasp and collided at Ichika. They quickly crashed on the beach and both showed signs of pain. Everyone else flew towards Ling and Ichika to assess the damage.

" Are you guys okay?" Charlotte said worriedly."

Ichika slowly sat up. " I'm...okay." he looked at Ling who was also sitting up straight as well. "How about you Ling."

"My bones feel as if they are made out of twigs." She grunted in pain. She looked at the crater to see the green titan walking passively towards her and carrying a futuristic rifle aimed at Ichika and her.

" What are you?" She whispered.
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In the control room, Chifuyu and Maya were watching the whole battle between the Personnel IS Pilots and the unknown green titan. They were shocked at the armored soldier's capabilities. It's virtually impossible for any non- IS combatants to go up against an IS. This man however was a whole new level of amazement. The way how he literally lifted Lin off the ground and threw her at Ichika proved that he was not human.

" Maya how are they doing right now?" Chifuyu said calmly.

" All student are located near the edge of Nijinomatsubar (AN: name of a Japanese forest). Though everyone's energy filters are extremely low right now." Maya said nervously. " I believe we should call the students back and call in all the instructors to deal with him."

Orimura nodded in agreement. " Agreed. Radio the students to hold him off until reinforcement arrives."

"Hai!"

" Say Maya, how long will the instructors be ready to mobilize?"

Then Maya had a sudden realization about the instructors as her eyes went wide and she bit her lips." Well... funny you should mention that." Maya said nervously.

Chifuyu stared at her coldly. " Explian."

"Well..." She started to laugh. " ...you see...since this was supposed to be a time where all instructors and students could relax, the maintenance crew forgot to charge their energy filters. ...heh-heh-heh."

Chifuyu pinched the bridge of her nose. " Why... just who thought it was okay to break protocol, Maya?"

Maya started to play with her fingers nervously. "Well you see... it was my shift to take care of the kids while it was the instructors' break shift. So they decided to swim without wearing there IS closed form bracelets.

" And why would they break protocol?"

" Well... the IS bracelets are too bulky and dull to match with their bathing suits.

Chifuyu mentally face palmed, " Maya, remind me to punish each instructor for this ridiculous carelessness.

Maya nodded her head fearfully.

"So how long will their filters be charged?"

" A couple hours I believe."

Chifuyu bit her lips. She secretly worried about her brother and she would feel a little better if reinforcements would support them they barely had any energy left.

"Although." Chifuyu looked back at Maya. " I believe we still have one IS available."

"Which one?"

"In Storage Area C, I believe we have one training unit."

" I was never notified that we brought an unscheduled IS with us?"

"It was by the orders of President Sarashki-san. Maya answered. " She said that her sister wanted to analyze the training unit here for her personal IS project."

Chifuyu placed her index and thumb to the sides of her cheek. " It's better than none I suppose."

" Which instructor would you send Orimura Sensei?"

" Send in Shinonono."

"Heh? Shinonono-san?"

" Houki cares a lot about her friends as much as I care about Ichika. It would be fair to send her right after I rejected her to join the fight to begin with."

" I supposed you're right. I will quickly notify her about the situation."

* * *

><p>Houki ran as fast as her legs can towards the area where Maya instructed her to go. Ever since she received a message from Maya about her deployment, Houki was excited to prove herself. Maya told her about the situation and how her friends might need some support. She also instructed Houki to find the maintenance room. Once Houki reached outside of the maintenance room, Chifuyu was waiting patiently for her with arms folded near her chest.<p>

I'm...*huff...here Sensei.

Chifuyu nodded and opened the door that led to the Janitor's closet.

" Um...Sensei...why are we here? Shouldn't we be at Storage Area C?"

"What do you mean? We are heading towards Storage Area C?"

She opened the door and the inside of the janitor's closet was just a small cupboard. Inside the cupboard were 3 shelves stacked together with numerous house-cleaning appliances on them. Near the shelves was an old mop with a rusty bucket near it. On top of the ceiling was a light bulb suspended by a rusty steel ball- chain.

Houki had to sweat drop.

"Yeah-yeah I know- I know. That's the same reaction I gave when your sister showed me this place.

Houki eyes widened. " Heh? Tabannee-neechan!?"

Chifuyu walked up to the middle shelf and parted the cleaning appliances to the side. Once the back wall was exposed, she placed her hand on the center. A few seconds later the area around her hand lit up. Then the shelves all folded towards the ground and part of the floor beneath the shelves opened, which the entire back wall slowly slid into. Once the trap wall finally slid into the ground the other side revealed a metal staircase that was spiraling downwards.

"Mmmhmm. The Sarashki family and Tabanne built this research lab when this entire resort was being constructed.

" A research lab?"

" Well where else would she build your IS, Shinonono?"

The two girls then walked the spiraling staircase to the bottom of the Research lab. In the research lab, the whole passage way were all covered in thick metal sheets in order to prevent the cave from collapsing. On top of the passageways were the standard rectangular fluorescent lamps you see in most public buildings.

While walking towards Area C, Houki was still processing all the information about the secret passageways beneath the resort. Ultimately she couldn't bear with this overwhelming information.

" Um Orimura Sensei?"

Chifuyu stopped and looked at her from behind. " Yeah?"

"Who are the Sharashki family? Why did my sister built this place in secret? And how come none of the students were ever notified of this area.

Chifuyu had to sigh. " Well to keep things short let's just say that their heir is your President. Okay. Next, for your second and third question the reason why your sister built this place was so that she could continue her IS research without anyone knowing her location except for the Sarashki family as well as I. Does that answer your questions she said impatiently.

Houki's mouth was dropped in awe.

" Now come on! We have to hurry and find Kanzashi and ask her to let you borrow that training unit.

"Kanzashi?"

She is the younger sister of President Sarashki.

"Ah."

The two soon ran across the long corridors until they reached a giant circular room. In there were three giant metal doors adjacent from each other. Each door had a label: one was Area A, the other was Area B, and the last one was Area C. As the duo finally reached the three doors the door that led to Area B opened. From the inside a small girl hastily walks towards them. She had blue hair that reached to her shoulders, deep crimson red eyes, and two hairpins on the side of her head. Houki knew she was an IS student because of her white and red blouse. She also wore a pair of glasses with large rectangular frames and black leggings with yellow edges near her thighs.

"Um... Yamada-sensei told me that you would be here." She said nervously.

" Correct. May we borrow the Uchigane?"

" Um..I-I guess so." The girl said as she played with her hands.

Chifuyu quickly looked at Houki behind her then back to the nervous girl. Kanzashi, I want you to meet Houki Shinonono, who will be the one to pilot the Uchigane.

In front of new people Houki would usually give anyone her usual stoic expression. As timid as Kanzashi would be, she felt even more nervous near Houki as her stoic face pierced into Kanzahi's small frame.

"Umm...it's a pleasure to meet you." Kanzashi mumbled nervously.

" Same." Houki said quietly.

"W-w-well then, perhaps I should take you to it." Kanzashi said as she hastily tried to open Storage Cs security panel.

As Kanzashi tried to open Storage Cs door, Houki began to check her surroundings. Around her there were only four doors: the entrance and the three storages. Houki examined each door and she realized each door was different. Storage A's door was a black steel door, Storage B was a steel blue door, and lastly Storage C was a scarlet door. Curious of the color patterns of the doors she walked up towards the black one. It's metallic frame radiated cool air, which flowed through Houki's skin. She shivered slightly but she remained curious as she inspected the huge door.

" Say Orimura Sensei?" Chifuyu quickly looked at Houki. " What's through this door?"

Kanzashi paused her worked and also looked at Houki. " No one really knows," she said shyly, " that door was locked for several months now. I assume that it's one of Tabanne's projects in it."

" I am pretty surprised that your family hasn't opened it yet."

" We really do, but because of the contract, we must honor her privacy."

Houki raised an eyebrow. " Contract?"

"Mmhmm. Before Tabanne disappeared from the world she came to us for help. We agreed that we will help fund her IS projects and research labs if she would give the Sarashki family new ISs in the future as well as other requests."

"I-I-see."

Finally Kanzashi opened the door's lock. " Now, shall we?"

The trio all entered through the new corridor. As they reached the end of the corridor the trio saw an Uchigane in it's inactive form being suspended by 2 giant suspension cords on either sides of the overlapping shoulder pads.

Houki hastily tried to climb into the IS while Kanzashi was on hologram computer near her.

" Um.. Houki. Before you launch I must remind you that I made several adjustments to the ISs thruster's output capacity. I have increased the speed by 35% as well as adding several new armaments to it.

" Thanks but I prefer the katana." " Houki said back.

"Oh and do try to bring it back in one piece, okay."

" Is there a reason?"

"It would eventually be her new IS Shinonono." Said Chifuyu. " I'll tell you the details when you return."

"Hai!"

Above the IS, the ceiling opened in a form of a circle. Once it finally opened, the two giant cords on either side of Houki's shoulder lifted her into the circular opening. Once her whole body was engulfed, the ceiling closed once more. In a new environment, Houki quickly scanned her new surroundings. It was a narrow, dark passageway wide enough for an IS to fly through and below her were 2 metal tracks vertically parallel from each other. Then the two-suspension cord gave a hiss and ejected.

When she heard a loud click below her feet she realized that her feet were magnetically locked on to a pair of metal clamps connected to the tracks. With all of these information she processed, she realized that she was on a launch catapult.

Above her was a horizontal traffic light. It then slowly turned from red to yellow.

"H-h-hey! You guys didn't tell me I was on a catu-." The Traffic light turned green and then her whole body rocked as it launched her at insane speed to the end of the catapult's corridor.

In the over world near the shores of the beach, no one realized that a couple meters of the sandy floor was opening from the opposite ends revealing the end of a launch catapult. Through it Houki finally reached the end and was violently ejected. Once she was ejected she began to manually fly the IS towards Ichika and the rest of her friends.

" Sorry if we didn't tell you about the catapult." Said Chifuyu.

"Its...its okay Orimura Sensei." Houki said reassuringly. Deep down she would always hate the catapult since she could never get used to that sudden acceleration. She also didn't like the fact that the amount of force from the acceleration created a drag on her breasts. That feeling always made her uncomfortable during those practice routines at the IS Academy.

" Alright Houki your mission is to help Ichika and the gang near Nijinomatsubar."

"Help them?" Houki asked.

" To capture an unknown armored soldier near Nijinomatsubar. The fugitive is considered level 4 threat but after what I saw it could be upgraded to level 3. Since ISs don't have the necessary equipment to find him in the forest I believe that more personnel scouting him would be better.

"Hai!"

* * *

><p>Near the Crater the edge Nijinomatsubar forest

John grimaced as he surveyed the 5 unknown targets. He's outnumbered, outgunned, outmaneuvered, and barely had enough firepower to cause any significant damage to their shields. But he did take many mental notes about his new enemies.

It appears that his enemies were indeed kids probably in their mid teens. All but one were girls and the boy looked as if he was rookie. John would also criticize the girls' behavior near the kid. They were all driven by emotions evidently as they all swarmed to him like rabid dogs. Showing too much of their emotions showed a weakness in John's point of view. This revealed that if he could somehow apprehend the boy then the rest would have to stand down. But the fact that they have ground and air superiority, John would have to improvise. As the girls were distracted with the Asian boy he quickly ran towards the forest behind him for cover.

As he quickly dashed towards the safety of the dense forest, he could hear noises of engine thrusters violently growing louder and louder behind him. In response, he ran even harder to his limit as he managed to safely enter the forest unscathed. As he went deeper into the forest the noises soon began to become fainter and fainter. He quickly grinded to a halt in order to catch his breath. It was a great thing that that the trees prevented the flying armored hostiles from pursing him deep into the forest.

After a few minutes he heard a familiar humming noise above him. Instinctively he leaned on the nearest tree trunk and crouched. He hoped that his green armor would camouflage him. Through a few gaps in the tree canopy John could see two of the teens from the group hovering above him. One was a blond girl in a slim blue mecha suit and the other was another blond girl in an orange suit with 2 pairs of duel wings. Luckily for him, the situation was at his favor because by the frown on their faces they couldn't see him. He would assume that despite these suits advance weaponry they were ill equipped with special equipment like FLIR (Forward-Looking Infrared).

As the two pilots slowly flew away, John began to gently relax his tensed muscles. With his rifle close to his chest he began to walk deeper into the forest. His best chance of survival would be to try withdrawing any engagements with these hostile forces, using the tree canopies to remain hidden, and hope that he would eventually locate the nearest UNSC outpost.

As the mysterious green titan took shelter in the forest, this made the situation for Ichika and the group's task a lot worse.

"This is just great!" Shouted Cecelia. " If it weren't for you, Lin, we would've apprehended him!"

"My fault!?" Lin said enraged.

"You just had to engage the target and embarrass yourself in front of us.

" Well how should I know that this guy was inhuman?! I thought it was an easy nab and bag operation."

Ichika flew towards the center of the two to try ease the tension. " Hey-hey guys chill. It's no ones fault. Like Lin said, non of us were prepared to engage an inhuman being like him."

The two girls couldn't get mad at each other with Ichika trying to comfort both of them.

" Now," Ichika said, " how do we tackle this kind of situation?"

" I recommend that we all spread out and sweep the entire forest." Laura said.

" Wouldn't that take forever though?" Ichika said uncomfortably.

"We don't have any other options. " Laura said. " ISs don't have the necessary equipment to find any hidden targets."

Then all of a sudden all of their HUDs displayed a call from Chifuyu.

As they all answered the call, a live video call from Chifuyu was displayed on the bottom right corner of their HUD.

" What's the situation Orimura?" Chifuyu said sternly.

" That armored green guy ran towards the forest. We will be starting to comb the forest in order to find his whereabouts." Ichika said.

Chifuyu let out a tsk. " Damn, this complicates things even more. I want you guys comb the forest in pairs. Alcott and Dunois, I want you to comb the northwest sector. Huang and Bodewig, I want you to comb the Northeast sector. And Ichika, I want you to comb the northern sector."

Ichika frowned. " Um Chifuyu-nee, I thought we were supposed to be in pairs?"

Chifuyu smirked a little. " Very optimistic Ichika. Don't worry I sent Shinonono in an Uchigane to pair up with you. She should be with you guys any second now."

As if on cue Houki flew behind them. " Hey! Don't go without me!"

Ichika looked at his rear." Ah, Houki."

As Houki hovered near Ichika and the rest of the IS Representatives, everyone quickly told her the details of the situation and their plan. Once they updated her of the situation they all paired with their assigned partner and began their search for the Spartan.

* * *

><p>It was almost nightfall and John still continued to march deeper in the forest. For the past couple hours he walked through thick bamboo shoots, climbed over steep cliffs, and remained vigilant for any noises relating to thrusters. During his hike, he would play with his radio searching for any chatter relating to the UNSC since his communicator was clearly compromised.<p>

After so many miles of hiking fatigue soon hit him. Ever since he woke up to his last battle with the Didact, John never fully rested properly nor did he even take a single bite from his military rations. The last time he ate was about four years ago. He could even swear that through his helmet he supposedly heard his stomach grumble. Sometimes John would curse himself because of these demanding necessities. He viewed these needs as a weakness since humans needed constant supply of energy in order to keep up with their strength and this greatly slowed him down in many battles.

As John continued hiking he heard a familiar sound of flowing water. He quickly veered towards the sound and when he reached the area where the sound was emanating loudly he cracked a very small smile. In front of him was a small, shallow creak with water flowing downwards towards a small pond below. John then sat on his knees near the edge of the creak and took off his helmet. A familiar hiss was heard as he took of his helmet and then slowly cold air rushed into his helmet. The smell of bark and dirt filled his nostrils as he inhaled the fresh air. After a couple deep breathes John then placed his rifle leaning on a rock near him as he placed both of his hands in the creak. For a few seconds John was rubbing his gloved hands in the water trying to remove the excess dirt, gunpowder, and blue blood off of his hands as much as he can. Feeling a little satisfied he then cupped his hands in the creak and scooped a big cup of water. He slowly drank the water from his hands as he savored the cold gushing water down in his dry throat. He did this three times before he then splashed the water on his face.

As he rubbed the backside of his gloved hands across his chin he suddenly heard a familiar humming noise a few meters in front of him. He quickly wore his helmet and grabbed his Assault rifle. In front of him he could see hundreds of bamboo shoots and through the gaps he could see two of the armored hostiles with their backside facing towards him.

Assuming that he was undetected, John slowly walked towards them while crouching. With great concentration he would watch his footwork carefully in order to avoid any dry leaves and branches from snapping while he aimed his rifle at them. He finally reached the bamboo shoots and he stood still. It appears his luck was at his side since one of the armored hostiles appeared to be the Asian boy. As he stated before if he could try capture himnthen the remaining forces would have to surrender. However the problem was how. He knew he couldn't shoot the Asian kid since he didn't know the strength of his shields. However, a pulse grenade should be effective enough to drain his shields without him disintegrating. If only he had a plasma pistol this would've made John's life a whole lot easier. But then there was the other problem, that kid wasn't alone. Near him was a girl with a ponytail in a gray suit with two giant overlapping shoulder pads floating near her exposed arms. Judging by their weapons these two were most likely comfortable with CQC since the Asian kid was caring a hefty broadsword while the girl had a katana.

After numerous calculations in his head John decided to ambush these kids. This maybe his only chance to capture the boy while his defenses were down and he needed to capture him quickly in order to end this giant game of hide and seek. With their backs still turned John slowly crept towards them with a pulse grenade in one hand and his M6H Magnum in the other. Now the table was turned towards John's favor yet again since the hunted had now became the hunter.
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It was almost nightfall and all the IS representatives still couldn't find the mysterious green soldier in the dense forest. Ichika and Houki were still flying in the northern sector until all of a sudden they heard a radio transmission from Chifuyu.

Her face appeared on the left bottom of their HUD. " Any signs of him?"

"Not yet Chifuyu-nee." Said. Ichika. " I don't think we can find him. It's getting really dark here."

Chifuyu gave out a tsk. " Well alright. Yours and Shinonono's filters are low, return to the resort. I'll possibly notify the Japanese government for their assistance."

"Hai." Ichika said as Chifuyu disconnected the link between them.

Ichika looked Houki. " Hey Houki let's return to base. It's getting dark."

Houki nodded and the two began to fly back to the resort. As the two began to slowly head back, Ichika spotted a small chunk of the forest deforested.

" Hey Houki, let's check that area out."

"Are you sure Ichika?"

"It wouldn't hurt to navigate the forest through that area."

" Well sure then."

As the two landed on the deforested patch of land, they began to search through the forest with the zoom feature of their HUD.

With still no signs of the mysterious soldier, Ichika sighed once more. " Well it was good idea."

" It's okay Ichika. Your just a little tired that's all." Houki said encouragingly.

Ichika's stomach growled. " And hungry." He added.

The two teens laughed.

Houki looked up towards the sky that was about to transition from the fading red sky to the black night sky. "It's so beautiful." She whispered.

Ichika looked up as well. "Mmm yeah it is, just like old times."

Back then when Houki and Ichika were still practicing Kendo, they sometimes would walk towards their usual grassy hill behind the Dojo. They would usually lie on their backs and watch the stars.

Houki smiled at those memorable memories but then she also realized that she and John did the same thing every night as well.

* * *

><p>-Flashback-<p>

The two young friends were on the grassy hill lying side by side of each other while watching the stars.

"There're so many of them." The young Houki said with glee.

" Yeah." The young John said happily. " Hey Houki."

"Mmm?"

" You ever wonder what's up there?"

" Like what?" She asked.

" Maybe someone up there is wondering what it's like here."

" I guess," she said, " do you think we'll ever meet them?"

"I hope so." He said hopefully. "What about you?"

"I-I don't know." She said uneasily."

" Still getting nightmares after watching _Killer Clowns from Outer Space_?"

Houki blushed. " N-n-no!"

John laughed and all what Houki could do was sigh angrily.

Then the two kids saw a shooting star flying across the horizon.

"Hey a shooting star!" Shouted John.

Houki started to smile. " We should make a wish."

The two closed their eyes and made their wish.

" _Please give me the strength to ask him out on a date_." Houki mentally prayed.

As the two finally finished wishing, they both looked at each other smiling.

"So, what did you wish for?" John asked.

" I can't tell you." Houki said playfully.

"Ah come on Houki." John pouted.

" Nope." She folded her arms and quickly turned her head away from John.

John sat up and sighed. " All I ever wished for was you to keep on smiling. You look cuter when you smile.

Houki's windpipe suddenly closed in shock. "Wh-wh-what!" She blushed.

"Mmmhmmm." He nodded. " A lady like you shouldn't frown so much. I heard you can premature wrinkles."

A tick mark formed on Houki's face. " Are you saying that I am going to become ugly!? When I always told you I was born this way!?"

John nervously waved his hands at her. " It's supposed to be a positive comment Hou-."

John couldn't finish his reason as Houki gave him a powerful uppercut. John comically flew in the air screaming in pain. " BAKA!"

" I wasn't finished!" John said as he fell on the floor with the comical dizzy expression.

Shocked of her power Houki rushed towards John side. " John are you okay!? I'm sorry! I'm sorry!

Still dazed John gave her a thumbs up and past out.

When he slowly woke up, his head felt something soft yet firm. As his eyes began to focus, he realized that his head was on Houki's lap.

" Heh!?"

As John slowly tried to get up, Houki shoved his head back on her lap.

" Houki... what are you doing?"

She blushed." Sorry." She mumbled. " I...didn't want you to pass out on the dirt floor. I-I thought you might be comfortable this way."

" Ah, well thanks Houki." John said happily. This was once in a lifetime opportunity and he relished each second of it.

"_So this the legendary lap pillow, Dad used to tell me about." _He mumbled

"Um John can you promise me something?"

" Uh, sure."

She quickly grabbed the sides of his face and moved it towards hers. " If you tell Tabanne-neechan or anyone else, I will send you to your grave." A red aura emanated around her.

All what he could do was nod nervously.

Then all of a sudden, Houki's expression turned from anger back to a warm smile. From then on the two kids continued watching the stars with John's head still on her lap.

" Sooo are you going to tell me your wish?" John asked.

" Nope."

And that was a week before the tragic plane crash.

End flash back

* * *

><p>" Yeah," Houki whispered sadly, " like old times."<p>

"Well", Houki snapped out of her trance, " lets g-." Before Ichika could finish he heard something running towards him from behind.

Before both could react, the mysterious green soldier sprinted from the dense bamboo shoots, jumped, and then kneed Ichika's back. The amount of force from the sudden attack forced Ichika to land on his stomach. Before he could get up, the mysterious soldier held something in his hand and jabbed it in his back. He then jumped off of his back, did a back somersault, and landed in a kneeling position

As Ichika quickly got up, he quickly activated his Yukihira Type 2 But then all of a sudden, he heard a beeping sound. Realized what the green soldier placed on his back, Ichika tried to grab the bomb off of his back, but it was too late. The bomb detonated in a unique way. Instead of exploding fragments, Ichika's torso was enveloped by an orange sphere. This consequently drained his energy filter rapidly and somehow being in the sphere was painful as Ichika screamed in pain. It felt as if he could feel every molecule in his body shaking violently. A couple seconds later, the sphere collapsed resulting in an explosion.

Recovering after the sudden explosion Ichika winced in pain and remained immobile.

"Ichika!" Houki screamed as she tried to fly by his side but it was already too late as the mysterious soldier ran towards the still dazed Ichika, jumped, and delivered a powerful punch to his face.

The force from his punch caused Ichika to hit a nearby tree and left him unconscious.

In anger, Houki dashed towards the mysterious soldier with her katana in hand. Before she could swing her katana vertically, the mysterious soldier quickly ducked and veered to the side. She quickly grinded to a halt and shifted her body towards him again. She then swung her katana in various angles out of pure rage, but the soldier dodged each of her attacks. Irritated she then raised her katana readying herself for a powerful horizontal slash. When she finally swung her katana, the mysterious soldier did the unthinkable. Instead of dodging her next attack, he stopped the blade with his hands before it could cleave his helmet. The force coming off of Houki's blow also caused his feet to sink into the dirt floor.

Houki's eyes were wide in disbelief that this guy was able to catch her katana with his mere hands. He then grabbed the blunt side of the katana and jammed it to the ground. Before Houki could pull her katana out of the ground, the green titan punched the katana with all of his might several times before it shattered. Houki lost her balanced as the blade shattered. As she tried to regain balance, the mysterious soldier jumped and tackled her midsection. She quickly lost her balance due to his immense weight and fell on the ground hard. Before he could recover, she activated her thrusters and began to fly. He forgot about her flight capability and was eventually dragged in the air. As Houki flew higher, the soldier hugged her chest even tighter; like the other IS he shifted his weight towards his rear causing the IS to sink back to the Earth. Together they spun towards the ground violently, but just before they crashed the mysterious soldier released his grip on her. As Houki tried to regain balance in the air, the green titan kicked her back with immense strength accelerating her crash.

Houki violently crashed on the rocky deck and as the smoke cleared she was covered in numerous bruises all over her body as well as dirt. The pain was immense but it was quickly alleviated thanks to her IS safety measures. While she was slowly getting up, she saw the mysterious soldier slowly descending with some sort of portable thrusters on his back and once he landed, he started to slowly walk towards her. She tried to get up but her IS wouldn't. Her whole body was locked and she struggled furiously to get up.

After a few annoying attempts she realized that her IS had no energy left in her energy filter. This caused her IS to shut down like Ichika's. But somehow her IS wouldn't quantum shift back to its bracelet form so she was basically stuck in this makeshift bondage.

She examined her IS in anger. " Why won't you move!?"

When she looked back to see how close that soldier was currently, her blood ran cold as she realized that he was already by her side watching her struggle.

* * *

><p>John examined the teen struggle from her giant metal bonds. Normally John would apprehend targets for questioning, but his fear of enemy reinforcements quickly left him debating what he should do with his new prisoners. Naturally if he can't apprehend targets, he would normally kill them but a voice in his head kept on telling him not to.<p>

His primary mission was to apprehend the boy for interrogation as well as a human shield against the remaining hostile forces knowing that they had strong emotional ties with him. But since he's knocked out, interrogation was useless so it looks like he would have to interrogate the girl.

He didn't know why but this girl looked so familiar. He couldn't remember any civilian or soldier that looked like her during his military career, but something inside of his head told him to spare her life.

Frustrated with his inner voice, John decided to free her. As he walked closer to her, she increased her movement of struggling, unaware of his intentions.

John slowly raised her his hands to show that he didn't mean any harm. " I don't mean you any harm." He said calmly.

She then spoke rapid Japanese at him and judging by the tone she sounded confused.

"_Great just great! A language... I-I don't know?"_ John said hesitantly.

Somehow his mind understood what she said.

In John's head he replayed the message again._" Wh-wh-what are you talking about? I-I don't speak English!" _

" _Since when was I able to understand Japanese?" _John said mentally.

Knowing that he can't speak Japanese he then continued his plan of setting her free.

With his hands still raised to show he meant no harm, he then slowly told her his intention in a laggy voice hoping she would understand some English vocabulary. " I...know...that...I...may...have...ambushed...you...but...I...am...going...to...free...you...so... we...can...negotiate...peacefully."

Seeing that her mecha arms and legs were the issue of the problem. John gently grabbed her arm but she still continued to struggle despite that she still couldn't move her arms or legs.

" _N-n-nooo! Don't touch me!"_ She screamed.

Ignoring the fact that he could fluently understand Japanese, he tried to pry open the arm unit with his hands. Worrying that he might hurt her, John stopped and began to try the legs. After a few great pulls John had to stop again out of pure fear that he might hurt her. It may be ironic but his head kept on nagging him to help.

With barely any options left, John then resorted to his backup plan of using his combat knife. His knife was the only sharpest weapon he had that could possibly slice a hole big enough for any of her appendages to get out. Though he had doubts, it wouldn't hurt to try.

As he unsheathed his knife, the girl eyed his knife with fear. Her eyes went wide and despite her angry expression, her eyebrows and lips quivered. Before John could pry the armor with his knife, he heard whimpers coming from her. Her eyes were closed and he could see her eye brows twitch.

"John! Help me!" She shouted.

John paused after what he heard. He gave out a small gasp after he heard his name and he also realized that she was wearing a green ribbon on her ponytail. It was the same green ribbon he wore on his right arm. With his eyes widened with disbelief, he wasn't aware that his combat knife fell to the ground.

Suddenly, he heard a loud ring in his ears and afterwards his head started to painfully throb. John grabbed the sides of his helmet out of pure reflexes and fell on his knees.

"My-my head!" He said in pain.

Not only was the headache painful, but also he started to receive multiple random flashbacks that were foreign to him. In his head he saw a little boy and a little girl wearing a green ribbon talking to each other in many different scenes.

"_...Houki"_

"_Just... come back... I will be waiting for you here... okay? _

"_You know I hate goodbyes. But I promise." _

The scene changes again.

" All I ever wished for was you smiling. You look cuter when you smile."

_." Sorry. " I...didn't want you to pass out on the dirt floor. I-I thought you might be comfortable this way."_

" _Ah, well thanks Houki."_

After these sudden flashbacks John weakly fell on his back breathing heavily. He looked up at the sky and he slowly started to realize that his vision started to blur. Before he past out, he saw four giant blobs slowly descending: one was blue, the next was orange, the other was purple, and the last one was black. The next thing he knew his heavy eyes slowly closed leaving the Spartan to sleep once more.

* * *

><p>After witnessing the green titan went through a traumatic episode, Houki saw the rest of the IS representatives slowly descending towards the deck.<p>

"_Why did I call John's name?"_ Houki asked herself. _" I was supposed to say Ichika."_

She then looked at the now unconscious Spartan. _" Just who are you?"_

"Um Houki?"

Houki shook herself from thinking and realized that Charlotte was talking to her.

" Oh, Charlotte." Houki said astonished.

" Are you okay? Charlotte said worryingly. " Are you hurt? Can you still fly?"

" Houki shook her head. " No, Charlotte I'm fine. Though I do need help, my thrusters are heavily damaged from the fall I received not too long ago.

" That's a relief. Don't worry I'll figure away for you to get out of that training unit"

The two girls heard a groan and realized that behind them Ichika was slowly getting up.

" Ah, Ichika!" Ling shouted as she quickly aided him. " Are you okay Ichika?"

Ichika dematerialized his IS. " I feel like someone hit my head with a baseball bat made out of cement. " He rubbed his head gently.

Ling sighed with relief. " At least you're all right."

Suddenly, they received a message from Chifuyu again on their HUDs.

Everyone answered. " How are Ichika and Houki faring so far?"

"Everyone is alright Orimura-senpai." Charlotte responded.

Chifuyu nodded with approval. " That good to hear. Bring Orimura and Shinonono back to the resort immediately.

"And what about the target?" Laura said

"What's the status of the target?" Chifuyu asked.

"He is apprehended though he is currently knocked out." She said.

"Bring him as well. I will notify Yamada-sensei to prepare three medical care facilities for him as well as for Shinonono and Orimura."

" Roger!" Everyone said in unison."

Chifuyu nodded again with approval. " Good work everyone. The hunt is now over."

Once Chifuyu cut the transmission, Laura then grabbed both of the Spartans arms and carefully flew back to base. Ling also acted as Laura's escort in order to suppress any retaliation if he woke up quickly than expected. On the ground Cecelia and Charlotte were the last ones remaining in order to carry Ichika and Houki back to base.

Cecelia and Charlotte both helped Ichika and Houki out of their ISs.

" Sooo how do we get out exactly?" asked Ichika.

"You don't know?" Cecelia asked. " All ISs have an emergency shift panel behind them."

"Really?" Ichika said in surprised as he tried to examine his back for the panel."

Cecelia hovered behind Ichika and examined his back in order to find the panel. " Well yeah, all ISs have an emergency quantum shift. It was designed so a situation like you're in is solved.

Once Cecelia found the hidden panel behind Ichika's back she opened it. Inside the panel was a red rotary switch that was labeled **Emergency**. She then twisted 360 degrees counter clockwise until she heard a deep clicking sound. Immediately, Ichika's IS quantum shifted back to it's bracelet form.

Finally Ichika was able to stretch his muscles after he remained in one position for a long period of time. " Thanks Cecelia! I owe you one!" Ichika shouted happily.

Cecelia blushed and played with her metallic hands. " Well it was nothing...but if you insist, a kiss would-

Charlotte suddenly landed violently near Cecelia, consequently startling her. " Hey Cecelia can you help me with Houki? I might need some advice with her." Charlotte said as she grabbed Cecelia's hand and dragged her towards Houki.

"Buuut, Ichika owes me!" She pouted.

Ichika blinked in confusion. " What just happened?"

As the two IS representatives were still trying to pry off the IS off of Houki, Cecelia puffed her cheeks in frustration.

" So how is it going you guys?" Asked Houki.

" It's difficult to say." Said Charlotte. " Training units don't have a closed form so there isn't any point of installing an emergency panel on these things."

"Then what do we do then?" Houki said worryingly."

Cecelia hugged her chest while she was thinking out loud. " Well we don't have any tools with us to make the necessary repairs and we can't funnel energy into you since your thrusters are damaged...hmmmm."

Houki was impatient for an answer. " Well!?"

" I guess Charlotte can just drag you to the resort while I carry Ichika back... personally." Cecelia said darkly."

"HUUH!? Charlotte and Houki said in unison."

" What make you think you can carry him!" Charlotte said while blushing furiously.

"Well Ichika did said he owed me a favor so I am just repaying him the favor that's all."

Cecelia can just picture it, Ichika and her flying in the moonlight while being carried bridal style by her. Ichika wrapped his arms around her neck whispering her name over and over.

The thought of the intimacy made Cecelia wiggle with excitement.

Before Houki and Charlotte could interject, they heard a car rolling by behind them. Behind the three was a semi-trailer truck with Yamada sensei on the wheel. The three teens' mouths were dropped in awe and shock.

Yamada rolled down the window. " Orimura- Sensei thought that Ichika and Houki might needed a lift. She forgot how dangerous it would've been if you carried them back to base."

Cecelia and Charlotte both sighed with sadness.

"There goes my chance with Ichika." Cecelia sniffled.

"Me too." Charlotte sniffled as well.

All what Houki could do was sigh with relief knowing that Ichika wouldn't do anything rash while Yamada was around.

* * *

><p>While everyone was loading into the semi-truck trailer, they weren't aware that they were being watched. From a nearby tree, a robotic bird was watching Houki and her friends load up and drove off in the distance.<p>

The robotic bird looked like a metallic version of a bald eagle but with a few minor changes. Instead of feathers it was all replaced with a sleek metallic gray frame. It had lidless red eyes that were constantly surveying the land. Furthermore, unlike the wings of normal birds, there was a set of turbines that were connected at the center of the wings. The edge of the wings were razor sharp, perfect to silently fly in the night and dispatch its prey discreetly.

Once the semi truck drove off, the robotic bird silently flew in the night sky towards a cliff near the distance. There, a man in a black coat waited patiently for his companion. His black hood obscured his identity but through that empty hood was a glowing red visor shaped like eye slits. The man raised his arm and allowed his robotic companion to land. Once his metallic companion landed it materialized the whole battle near him. After he saw the whole battle, the robotic bird moved to his right shoulder.

The mysterious man then reached into his coat pocket and grabbed a circular device. He pushed a button and hologram of a man materialized. The materialized man was probably middle age, possibly in his late 30s or early 40s. He was Caucasian, had his blond hair combed to the side, and wore a large rectangular black glasses.

" Ah Jäger. I thought you were going to call me tomorrow?"

"..."

"The man in the hologram sighed. "Right why should I even bother? You never talk. So did you complete your mission?"

He nodded.

"Excellent! Send it to me immediately."

Jäger lifted his wrist, which was similar to a tactical TACPAD, and pushed various buttons on it.

" Excellent! I knew you were the man for the job."

Jäger still said nothing.

" Thanks to you we now know that the IS resort only has 6 ISs. With the Intel you gathered, we now know that their security blind spots, blue print layouts, and the number of occupants living there." The man said sinisterly. " Tomorrow I want you to be part of the task force and capture the resort. But remember, your target is Dr. Shinonono and the package."

Jäger nodded.

The man smiled. " Oh and by the way Squall's squadron will be the ones in charge, so don't get on their bad side. Got that? Harrison Smith out."

Then the Hologram dissipated and Jäger placed his communicator back in his pocket. He then walked back with his companion into the forest once more.
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It was seven in the evening and all of the students were in the large Tatami room eating sushi. The Tatami room was also divided in half: one was for the students to dine in and the other half was for the staff. A Shoji Double Sliding Door separated the room into two. In the large Tatami room was a large rectangle dining table with dozens of chairs neatly tucked in. On the edge of the rectangle dining table were multiple sets of zataku dining tables parallel from each other. (AN: I am sure that 's what they are called.) Each table had a variety of sushi like salmon, tuna, sea eel, yellow tail, and abalone. Next to the sushi dish was a small saucer of soy sauce in it and wasabi on the side.

Also it was also customary for all students to wear a navy blue yukata in the resort.

Ichika, Houki, and Cecelia were eating on the zataku dining tables while Charlotte, Laura, and Ling were eating on the rectangle dining table. While Ichika was enjoying his meal, he noticed Cecelia was fidgeting a lot on her futon.

" Are you okay Cecelia?"

Cecelia tried to hide her discomfort with a smile. " I-I'm okay Ichika."

The reason for Cecelia's discomfort was because her legs went to sleep. After sitting down oh her legs for so long it consequently went numb. She fidgeted as she tried to get comfortable but she still couldn't shake it off.

Ichika quickly noticed this. " You know you could just sit on a chair if it's bothering you this much."

Cecelia rapidly waved her hands. " No-no Ichika! It's quite alright!"

She then glanced at the tables where Charlotte, Laura, and Ling were eating sushi. " _I basically fought for this seat! I won't give _this seat just because of some... minor discomfort!" She shouted mentally.

Unaware of Cecelia's intention Ichika scooted closer to her. " Then do you want me to feed you?"

The girls around near the two gasped in shock. " I-I don't mind! Not at all!" Cecelia said happily.

"Alrighty then."

"Make sure you add just a little bit of wasabi on it."

"Hai-Hai." Ichika said as he dipped the tuna in soy sauce as well as adding a hint of wasabi on top.

As he lifted the sushi roll with his chopsticks, he placed his other hand beneath the sushi roll in order to prevent the soy sauce from dripping.

" Say ahhh." He said happily.

Cecelia blushed as everyone watched in envy. She opened her mouth slowly and she allowed Ichika to put the sushi in her mouth. She slowly chewed the fish as her cheeks turned tomato red. She relished the taste of it since it was a piece Ichika gave her.

"How is it?" He asked.

"Oishi." Cecelia said in ecstasy.

Soon the girls near them couldn't stand Ichika's action any longer.

"No fair Ceceilia! How come Ichika gets to feed you!" Said one student angrily.

"Yeah, Ichika! Feed me!" Said another.

Soon hordes of students demanded Ichika to feed them, until all of a sudden Chifuyu screamed from the other side of the Shohi Sliding door.

"HEY ORIMURA! STOP FEEDING STUDENTS AND EAT!"

Quickly all the students went back to their seats and ate quietly. Soon the students chattered amongst their selves once again.

All the students were enjoying their meals except Houki. She poked the sushi with her chopsticks evidently showing her lack of interest. When she saw Ichika feeding Cecelia she expressed no emotion and continued to poke her food. She kept on thinking about the mysterious soldier. She was still wondering who he was and why he fell on the floor unconscious.

"_John Help me!"_

She shook the thought out of her head. "_Why am I still thinking about him?"_

"Oi! Houki are you alright?"

Houki broke from her trance and realized Ichika was near her zataku table.

" Oh Ichika, yeah... I'm fine."

Ichika gave her a worried expression. " You haven't touched your food yet."

"I'm not really hungry."

He grabbed her chopsticks. "Well you have to eat something."

He picked up a sashimi, dipped a little of it in soy sauce. " Now say ahhh."

He cupped his other hand beneath the sushi roll that way the soy sauce wouldn't drip. All of the girls around Ichika were all shocked and jealous that Houki was going to get fed by Ichika.

On the other side of the room, Ling was infuriated. " Ichika! How come Cecelia and Houki get's hand fed and I don't!"

"WIFE! FEED ME!" Laura demanded.

Even though everyone had an envious look once again, Houki was the only one not interested. She kept on looking to the side thinking about John.

" I'm not hungry." She mumbled.

"C'mon Houki," he pouted, " You need to eat, now ahhhhhh"

Suddenly Houki slapped Ichika's chopsticks and the sushi fell to the floor.

" I SAID I WASN'T HUNGRY!" She shouted.

After a few heavy breathes, she realized that everyone was looking at her and Ichika. Embarrassed, she quickly got up and ran out of the room.

Ichika was still shocked as his right hand was still gripping the invisible chopsticks and his other hand was still cupped beneath it. But his daze ended abruptly as Chifuyu angrily slides the Shoji Double Sliding Door.

" What's with all the ruckus? Can a woman enjoy a simple meal for once!"

As Chifuyu scanned her eyes for the culprit she found her little brother frozen in shock. Near him was an unoccupied zataku table.

She sighed. " What happened Orimura."

" It's... Houki. She-."

She raised his hand at him. " -On second thought never mind." She then walked towards the exit and slides the door.

Before she exited, she looked back and everyone was still watching her. " What are you all staring at!?" She shouted angrily. " Dinner is almost over you know! Which means you can't anything eat else until the next morning."

Everyone quickly ate her food and the awkward silence was lifted. Through the hallways, Chifuyu looked for Houki wondering why she would leave abruptly. After walking through corridor-to-corridor she finally found Houki hugging her legs in the corner of the hallway.

Chifuyu scratched her head in frustration. " This is why I hate teaching kids." She sighed mentally.

" Hey Shinonono."

Houki lifted her head. " Oh Orimura-sensei."

"You caused quite the commotion back there."

Houki rested her chin on her knees. " Sorry."

" Do you wanna talk about it in my room?"

Houki slowly nodded.

* * *

><p>Like all other rooms in the resort, it was traditional Japanese Tatami style room. The room also had two carved luxurious wooden chairs and a small tea table between the chairs. There was also a rolled futon in the corner of the room.<p>

Chifuyu and Houki sat on the chairs drinking hot green tea together.

" Alright now what's going on with you and Ichika?" Chifuyu asked.

Houki stared at her reflection in the green tea. " It's about that mysterious soldier at the forest."

Chifuyu drank her green tea. " What about him?"

"When the battle ended, my IS malfunctioned due to the crash. As I tried to get up he was right there watching me. Just staring at him while I am helpless made me panic. He grabbed a knife and my heart was erratically pumping. I wanted to scream Ichika's name but instead I called John. The next thing I knew, he fell on his knees, cradled his head, and collapsed."

" Well...that's quite the story Shinonono." Said Chifuyu. " Do you think he knows you?"

Houki shrugged. " I don't know. The last time I checked, I don't know anyone seven feet tall."

Then all of a sudden, Chifuyu's cell phone rang. " Yes?... You sure?... Alright, we are on the way."

"Well looks like our questions will be answered. I am heading towards the maintenance room." Said Chifuyu.

" Why?"

"That's where we are keeping him in."

"I thought he was at the medical room."

"Well that was the original plan but due to his weight, the bed got crushed."

" How did you manage to drag him?"

"It took two ISs two drag him into the catapult chamber and hoist him on a metal slab with a levy. "

" Can I come with you?"

" Well I did say 'we'."

"Houki smiled and the two went back to the underground lab.

As the two reached the underground lab, Maya was waiting patiently for them.

"How is our 'patient' Maya?" Asked Chifuyu.

" We still aren't able to crack his armor."

Chifuyu narrowed her eyes and the three entered Storage Area C. As the three entered the room they saw three technicians examining the Spartan on a metal slab. He was hooked up to many wires as Kanzashi tried to hack into his armor system.

"How is it going Sarashki." Chifuyu said.

Kanzashi stopped typing and look back at Chifuyu. " Well... it's harder than it looks.

"What do you mean?"

"Well for one, the program in his armor's software refuses to open. Second, forcefully cutting into the armor is useless since his shield is preventing it."

"Chifuyu looked at the unconscious Spartan. " Did you try to take off the helmet at least."

Maya and Kanzashi nodded. " The helmet must be vacuumed sealed or perhaps magnetically locked." Said Maya.

"We also tried to unscrew the bolts off from his armor but none of the equipment were able to fit." Added Kanzashi.

Chifuyu pinched the bridge of her nose with frustration. " Well this is certainly a bummer. Please try to find a solution quickly as you can. This guy probably needs medical attention. The last thing I need is a dead man on school property."

"Hai!" Maya and Kanzashi said in unison.

While Chifuyu was discussing with Maya and Kanzashi, Houki was by the unconscious Spartan's side. She admired the intimidating armor as she examined him from head to toe. While she examined his armor, she realized the right side of his chest was scorched and had many dents. She instinctively touched it, feeling the bumps and dents of the cold metal. Then she looked at the other side of his chest and she found six small bubble bumps: four were horizontally across while the last ones were on the bottom of the edge. She carefully slid her fingers across the bumps.

" One hundred seventeen."

Houki looked back to see Maya smiling.

" What?" Said Houki.

" Those bubble bumps you were touching were braille for the number one hundred seventeen. " Maya said.

Houki looked back at the Spartan only to see her reflection from the visor.

"One hundred seventeen." Houki repeated.

Suddenly Houki heard someone clapping and she quickly looked back again.

" Alright everybody let's call it a day." Said Chifuyu. " Maya would you please help escort them to the surface?"

Maya was a little confused for the sudden change of Chifuyu's request. "H-hai." Maya said in confusion.

Soon all the technicians including Kanzashi halted their attempts of breaking his armor and left the room quietly. Before Houki left as well, Chifuyu quickly went up to her

" Is something wrong Orimura-Sensei?" Chifuyu asked.

" Shinonono, I need you to stay here." Chifuyu responded.

Houki was confused to why she had to stay, however before she could ask, Chifuyu took out her cell phone. When Chifuyu placed her cell phone up to her ear, Houki could tell her Sensei was regretting it since her facial expression showed it all.

After a few seconds on the phone someone finally answered.

A familiar female voice was heard through Chifuyu's cell phone " Mushi-Mushi?"

Chifuyu gave a small sigh. " Tabanne I need your help."

Tabanne shouted happily. "**CHIIIIIIIIIIIII-CCCHHHHAAANNNN**!"

Like Houki, Chifuyu had to tilt the phone away from her ear.

" **THIS IS TRULY A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE! WHAT DO YOU NEED CHI-CHAN?! DO YOU WANT SOME MAKE OVER TIPS? WAIT-WAIT I KNOW! YOU WANT ME HELP YOU FIND A BOYFRIEND! EEEKKK! I KNEW IT- I KNEW IT!..OR YOU ALREADY HAVE A BOYFRIEND AND YOU ARE ASKING ME HOW TO SEDUCE HIM! TEE-HEE!**"

As Tabanne continued blabbering random words into sentences, Chifuyu kept on pinching the bridge of her nose. " No Tabanne! I don't want your anime collection."

"**AAAWWW!**" Tabanne sighed sadly." **I GIVE UP THEN! WHAT DO YOU NEED BUDDY OL PAL?**"

"I need you to come to the research center. The one underneath the resort."

" AW! Do I have to?"

Chifuyu sighed once more. " Yes Tabanne."

On the other side of the phone line there was silence.

Chifuyu raised an eye brow."...Hello?... Tabanne?"

Then all of a sudden Chifuyu and Houki heard a loud bang above them. The ground shook violently, which caused Houki and Chifuyu to fall on the hard ground.

"What was that!?" Said Houki.

Before Chifuyu could guess, the launch catapult escape hatch opened. The circular hatch on the ceiling opened and grey smoke spewed out. Through the smoke, Tabanne swiftly leaped towards Chifuyu. However, before Tabanne was able to tackle her, Chifuyu caught Tabanne's head before that could happen. With Chifuyu's arm fully extended, Tabanne wasn't able to grab her.

"Why hello-hello!" Tabanne said happily.

Chifuyu had to huff angrily. " How many times do I have to tell Tabanne? You are an adult! I suggest you start to act like one."

"Aw! You are such a buzz kill Chi-chan." She said sadly,

As Chifuyu eased her arm, Tabanne quickly ran towards Houki. " OH, HOUKI! I MISSED YOU SO MUCH."

Before Tabanne was able to tackle her, Houki quickly side stepped her resulting Tabanne to hit the wall instead.

" Nee-san," Houki said calmly," please control yourself."

" AHH! Is that how you treat your older sister?! You are so cruel Houki! You are quite the dominatrix-help me Chi-Chan!" Tabanne said jokingly. "She then brushed the dust off of her blue dress. "Alright what do you need Chi-Chan?"

Chifuyu pointed at the unconscious Spartan. "Him."

Tabanne looked at the unconscious Spartan with curiosity. She then poked his visor repeatedly.

" It's kind of ugly though; I mean it's not slim, it's rather too bulky, and I hate the color green!" Tabanne said. "Although I guess it's pretty advance for a -hee!

" I didn't call you here just to criticize his armor. Chifuyu said. " I called you here to open that armor.

Tabanne blinked several times. " That's it?"

Houki and Chifuyu nodded.

" Okie dokie!" Tabanne shouted happily. She then materialized a beam saber and she began to twirl it in the air several times. " LET'S OPEN HIM UP!"

Before she was able to butcher him, Chifuyu karate chopped Tabanne's head.

"Owie!"

Multiple tick marks popped on Chifuyu's head. " What are you doing!?"

" I'm opening him up. Tee-hee!"

Chifuyu lifted an eyebrow. " With a beam saber!?"

" Well it sounded like a good idea in my head." Tabanne murmured.

Chifuyu pinched the bridge of her nose again. " Just...please get him out of that armor."

Tabanne dematerialized the beam saber. " Sheesh what a buzz kill." She then materialized a giant black bracelet and placed it on the Spartan's right wrist.

Houki narrowed her eyes. " What are you doing."

" Well judging by the numerous equipment around me, I assume physically opening that armor is impossible without harming the user. Plus, I forgot to bring my tools for this kind of operation- Tee-Hee! So quantum shifting is the only way."

After Tabanne was able to place the bracelet around John's wrist, she then snapped her fingers. Suddenly, numerous blue hologram keyboards materialized in front of her. With inhuman speed, she typed various keys on her keyboards. Shortly, John was blinded in a bright white light. When the light subsided, John's armor disappeared except his Titanium Nanocomposite Bodysuit and the green ribbon on his right arm.

Tabanne and Chifuyu were shocked how young the soldier was. He could probably be in his late teens or early twenty's at least. He also had short light brown hair, and he's extremely pale as if there were no blood circulating in his face.

" Well...didn't expect this." Said Tabanne. " Although, he somehow looks familiar-isn't that right Ho...Houki?"

When Tabanne turned to see Houki she was shocked how pale Houki was. Houki began to breathe quickly as the identity of the mysterious soldier was finally revealed. Once her eyes trailed down to his right arm her legs began to shake at the sight of the green ribbon. She clenched her chest since it felt as if her heart was going to burst. She then ran out of the room quickly as she can.

"Houki!" Chifuyu said as she tried to stop her.

"Let her go." Tabane said seriously.

Chifuyu was shocked at her friend's sudden tone. " Does she know him?"

Tabanne then looked at the green ribbon on the Spartan's right arm. " I think I have a hunch."

"Well tell me that later," said Chifuyu as she grabbed her cell phone, " I'm going to call the school nurse."

* * *

><p>Through the corridor outside of Storage C, Houki was leaning on a wall in order to catch her breath.<p>

"It can't be." She said. " It just can't be!"

That guy's face and the green ribbon both linked to John but it couldn't be possible since he died ten years ago. Houki slowly fell on the floor dazed at this discovery. She then hugged her legs and started to rub her them as if the room was freezing.

" It can't be...it can't be...it can't be..." She kept on muttering this phrase over and over.

As Houki tried to calm herself, she was then overcome by a sense of nostalgia. She then felt a few beads of sweat gliding down to her cheek. She rubbed it off with the sleeve of her yukata.

"Um excuse me...are you alright?"

Houki turned her head towards the stranger. "... Marikawa-Sensei?"

Marikawa –Sensei, or Shizuka Marikawa, was the Infinite Stratos Academy's school nurse. Even though she had a medical degree at Harvard and had a surgeon license, people at the Academy still call her the School nurse. She had long blond hair that extends pass her waist, hazel eyes, ridiculous bust size, wearing a white shirt with a brown skirt and with a white lab coat over it.

" Are you okay..." Shizuka rolled her eyes upwards trying to remember Houki's name."

"Houki." Houki finished.

" Ah yes-sorry-Houki-chan." Shizuka apologized.

"No worries."

" What are you doing here?" Shizuka asked.

Houki tried to come up with an excuse. " I-I was... sent out by Orimura-Sensei to bring you in."

As ditzy Shizuka was she fell for it. " Oh okay! Lead the way."

Houki smiled and she guided her to Storage Area C.

" Oh wait for a sec Houki." Shizuka said.

"Hmm?"

Shizuka lifted up two giant brown trunks. " Would you mind carrying this for me while I carry the other?"

Houki smiled. " Sure."

* * *

><p>Back in Storage Area C, Chifuyu was waiting patiently for Houki and Shizuka while Tabanne was rapidly typing keys on her hologram keyboard.<p>

Shizuka waved happily at Chifuyu. " Hi Chi-chan!"

Chifuyu pinched the bridge of her nose again. " What did I tell you Shizuka."

Shizuka waved her hand in an up and down motion. " You told Tabanne and I to stop calling you that ever since high school. But it's so fun to see that expression on your face."

" Well knock it off!"

Shizuka winced. " You are so mean!"

"Is that you Zu-zu!?"

Shizuka tilted to see who said her personal name behind Chifuyu.

"Tabby!" Shizuka cried happily as she threw her stuff in the air and ran towards Tabanne. Both girls ran towards each other and gave each other a big hug.

"Oh I missed you so much Tabby!

" Me too Zu-zu!"

Both girls bounced with joy while still embracing each other. As the two parted Tabanne gave a quick look at Shizuka's breasts.

"My-my Zu-zu your breasts are still bigger then mine! Tabanne pouted.

Shizuka rubbed the back of her head sheepishly. " Ah, I can't help it Tabby!"

Tabanne then smiled darkly and started to move her fingers rapidly in a provocative manner. " Fu-fu-fu let me do a quick inspection-just to make sure they aren't fake."

Shizuka hugged her chest and twirled away from Tabanne's fingers." Eeek! Not in front of your sister!

Before Tabanne could pounce on Shizuka, Chifuyu karate chopped both of their heads.

Multiple tick marks covered Chifuyu's head. " Will you two stop playing around and start getting to work."

Both Shizuka and Tabanne cried and they hugged each other yet again. " You are so mean Chi-chan!" They cried in unison as comical tears gushed out of their eyes.

As the two calmed down, Shizuka grabbed the bag she threw in the air and set it on a table near her new patient. In her bag were various medical equipment from a defibrillator to a set of surgery utensils. She grabbed her stethoscope and she also grabbed a pair of blue rubber gloves.

"Wow" she said in awe. " I never realized how massive he is. He sure took a lot of vitamins I bet."

In her lab coat pocket she grabbed a small measuring tape and she then used it to determine his patient's height. " He is about... six foot and ten inches."

She placed the measuring tape back in her lab coat and then used her stethoscope to check his heartbeat. Although the Nanocomposite Bodysuit repressed any vibrations coming off of John's heart. She then placed the stethoscope around her neck and placed her ear between his nose and lips.

"Well he is breathing. Although I can't hear his heartbeat."

Chifuyu stepped in. " I couldn't find a zipper or straps on that thing."

" Oh-oh-oh let me help." Tabanne said.

She snapped her fingers again and her blue hologram keyboards materialized as she then began to type things on it.

"Say Houki...Houki?" Tabanne said with uncertainty.

Houki was still staring at John's face in a daze like state unaware that she was still holding Shizuka's second brown trunk.

"Hmm-Oh! Umm...yes Nee-san?"

Tabanne gave her a small smile. " Can you untie that green ribbon?"

Houki hesitated. "Um...sure."

She dropped Shizuka's bag gently onto the ground and she slowly walked towards him. She was about a couple inches away from him as she tried to untie the green ribbon. She narrowed her eyes as her frustration grew since her shaking hands made it difficult to untie it. Once she finally undid the stubborn knot, she sighed with relief. In her hand the ribbon was worn due to aging, some areas were splotches of burnt areas as well. As she slowly straightened her back, she gasped a little unaware how close she was near his huge face. She took a deep long look at him from his barely visible freckles to the number of small scars all over his face.

"Um Houki." Tabanne said softly.

Houki stared back. " Y-yes?"

"You might want to step back."

She nodded and took a few steps back. After a few steps, a bright white light again blinded John's body. As the bright light faded, his Nanocomposite Bodysuit disappeared and thankfully he still wore his standard issue military black boxers covering his crotch.

Normally Houki would feel embarrassed seeing a man in his boxers, but she was more shocked than embarrassed. All over his body had dozens of deep, visible scars; even Chifuyu was shocked as well.

Chifuyu walked in circles around the unconscious Spartan in order to examine his scars better. " My God! What kind of battles did this kid went into." She mentally said.

While Chifuyu was slowly circling him, Shizuka checked his pulse on his neck and then she used her stethoscope to check his heartbeat.

" Well he has a normal pulse and his heart isn't beating abnormally. " She said.

"H-h-hey Shizuka Sensei?" Houki said weakly.

"Y-yes?"

Houki held the green ribbon closer to her chest. " Can you tell me some of the causes of his wounds?"

"I'll...I'll try my best."

Shizuka glanced at his arms first. " Well judging by the long scar tissue on his forearm and how it parallels with his other forearm," she noted, "this was from surgery."

This caught everyone's attention.

Shizuka continues her inspection to his hands. " More surgical incisions from all of his digits and a huge scar tissue connecting from his index knuckle to his thumb.

Houki tightly clenched the green ribbon. " Is something wrong Shizuka-sensei."

Shizuka sternly nodded. " Yeah, it's kind of weird. These surgeries don't look like from firefight. They're too precise from something you would get after a battle.

"That's because he received augmentation." Everyone looked at Tabanne.

"Augmentation?" Shizuka said.

Tabanne nodded slowly. " Their putting things inside of him."

" What make you think it was from augmentation?" Chifuyu asked skeptically.

" Shizuka if you would please." Tabanne said.

Shizuka nodded and she continued her examination. " Similar cuts on his leg...and feet. She then moved up to his chest. " Shallow wound from gunshots...looks like he was also inflicted something hot due to singed repaired skin, and numerous other surgeries.

Out of curiosity Shizuka pried open one of his eyes with her index finger and her thumb. Once she was successful, she then searched through her lab pocked for an examination flashlight. She then shined the light onto his eye to see how his pupils would react. " Hmmm. Judging how his pupil reacted violently and how he has more blood vessels in his eye than the average person, he has keen eye sight and perhaps better night vision.

Shizuka narrowed her eyes. " Say Houki?"

Houki hesitantly replied back. " Y-yeah."

" In my bag near you, there will be a small box and a tablet. Can you give them to me."

Houki followed her new instructions, found the items she was told to find, and gave them to Shizuka.

"Um-Shizuka Sensei, what is that?" Houki asked.

Inside the black box were small black rubber pads. Shizuka placed these pads in specific places like one on his forehead, one on each shoulder, two on each arm, one on each hand, two on his chest, one on his belly button, two on each leg, and lastly, one on each foot. She then activated her tablet and suddenly the tops of each rubber pads turned blue. The wave of light coming off of these pads engulfed John's body. Soon his whole body was artificially blue because of the blue glow. Shortly Shizuka's tablet read, "scan complete" and she gently dropped her tablet on the ground.

" You'll see." She smiled.

She then fumbled in her lab pocket again and what she grabbed out looked like a stylus pen with a button on the side. She then grabbed the stylus pen and gently poked the now blue rubber pad on John's forehead. Once the pen connected with the pad, she pushed the button on the side of the stylus pen and she simply dragged the light engulfing his body to the tablet. The light she dragged was the hologram 3D impression of John's body and she dragged it to the tablet vertically so everyone could see a hologram of his body. Since she dragged the blue light towards the tablet, John's body didn't glow anymore thus his pale white color returned.

" This is a prototype that will soon replace X rays." Shizuka said proudly. " Now doctors can see a patient's body in depths without the worry of harming their patients from radiation poisoning or cancer."

" Meh." Tabanne said. " I've seen cooler things besides this. Although I feel like this is the ultimate privacy violation."

Ignoring Tabanne, Shizuka used her stylus pen to drag the "skin" off of the hologram in order for them to see the "insides." Once they reached the bone layer, Shizuka almost dropped her pen after surveying his bones.

"Is something wrong Shizuka?' Chifuyu asked cautiously.

"It's-it's...it's his bones."

Everyone looked at his bones and after a short examination no one noticed anything abnormal.

"Hmmm, I don't see anything wrong with it." Tabanne said.

"It's the brightness of the bones." Shizuka said uneasily.

" What about it?" Chifuyu asked.

" Bones don't glow that bright like a light bulb." She said anxiously. After a few deep breathes she regained her composure. " Someone...or some maniac grafted this poor kid's bones with something external.

Everyone's eyes widened and even Tabanne was somewhat disturbed to what she heard.

" Wh-wh-why?" Houki choked.

Shizuka shook her head. " I-I don't know. But if something externally ossified then this means that his height and his muscles were artificially created to compensate for his bone augmentations. I also believe the reason for grafting is to make his bones stronger- I mean there is no other reason why the physician would do this on him.

"You...said something about his height and muscles were also artificially created. "Chifuyu said hesitantly."

Shizuka nodded. " Since his bones have been strengthened and-or possibly increased his height due to the grafting, his current muscles couldn't bear the stress of the sudden growth. If left unchecked, his muscles would've ripped easily like a soggy paper. So I believe that with some sort of growth hormones and muscle enhancements his muscles could compensate for his augmented bones. That's my theory."

Everyone was disturbed by Shizuka's theory.

Shizuka turned off the tablet, which ended the hologram transmission. She then placed carefully grabbed all of the black rubber pads and stored them back into her brown trunk.

"Now before I transfer our patient back to the medical wing I need to check the back side of his head."

" Did you find another visible augmentation?" Chifuyu asked

Shizuka nodded. "Yeah." Before I turned off the machine, I spotted something metallic in the rear of the skull."

The doctor then grabbed the underside of her patient and his arm and tried to lift him towards the side. However as she tried to lift him, her fragile body couldn't lift a two hundred eighty six pound soldier.

" Um Houki, could you help me?" Shizuka grunted.

Houki nodded as the two girls tried to lift the Spartan to his side. After a few attempts of lifting him, they finally managed to force his body to his side and what they saw turned their blood cold. Behind John's skull was his Spartan Neural Interface, but to everyone else, it looked more like what you see from a horror movie.

" It looks like it fused into his skull." Shizuka said anxiously. She examined it thoroughly and the Spartan Neural Interface was basically a small circular object with a small slit in the middle attached to his skull.

Houki had enough staring at the horrific sight. " I-I can't- can we please set him flat on the floor please."

Shizuka nodded and together they gently laid him flat on the slab.

"Whoever did this," Chifuyu said sternly, " could have not been human. No one would have the sanity to think of these operations knowing that foot soldiers are no longer relevant in this society."

" But why?" Shizuka asked sadly. "He's just a kid. There hasn't been a war for over a decade."

" Like Laura Bodewig, he must have been part of the Super Soldier race ten years ago, when nations secretly funded these projects to create the most effective, superior soldier on the battlefield before the IS was presented to the world." Chifuyu stated. " But now that Super Soldiers are basically irrelevant, he must have either been a mercenary or part of a some Spec Ops."

"Well either way," Shizuka dialed sets of numbers on her cell phone, " I am going to call my medical staff to help move him to the medical wing. I..I don't think I have the proper equipment right now."

Chifuyu nodded in agreement. " I agree," she checked her watch, " It's almost past curfew as well Houki, so go back to your room while you are with Marikawa. "

She then looked at Tabanne. " As for you -I suggest you stay low and stay here till the morning. "

Tabanne quickly reverted back to her normal obnoxious behavior. " Roger- roger Chi-chan."

* * *

><p>Once Chifuyu left the laboratory, Tabanne got out of Storage C and went walked towards Storage A, the black door Kanzashi couldn't open. Tabanne snapped her fingers and the black door automatically slid open. Inside of the room, red lights on the walls illuminated the room red. She materialized a small screen that showed the blueprints of Akatsubaki. The blueprints showed different angles of the Akatsubaki and it's inside mechanics.<p>

She sighed. " So much to do in such little time." She then materialized another small screen next to the Akatsubaki. This screen showed another blueprint of two different ISs . These ISs showed higher stats in agility, firepower, and speed.

Feeling a presents, Tabanne smiled. " You can come out now."

Behind her was a floating round edge cube slowly descending behind her. The floating round cube also had one blue "eye" at the center and it also had a white pupil to express it emotions like if its sad, mad, or happy by angling it in certain ways.

" Good evening mistress." It greeted. " I hope the Orbital insertion pod wasn't too uncomfortable."

She playfully waved a hand at it. " Oh no," she smiled, " it was very comfortable and the re-entry was so smooth it's like swimming in chocolate milk.

"I...see." It said. " Well it has been eighty-six thousand four hundred minutes since your last visit. What brings you here ahead of schedule?"

" Well aside of Chi-chan and giving Houki her personal IS, I just wanted to see the two prototypes."

" As you request, I updated the software to version X and I have installed all of their weaponry."

" Fantastic!" She shouted with glee.

" Although I was still unable to successfully activate IS Prototype X2."

Tabanne scratched her head furiously " Really! AWWW!"

"However for some good news, IS Prototype X1 is operational and is combat ready."

"Well that's some good news." She said. " Although it has been sixty days and X2 still won't cooperate?"

"X2 not only kept on rejecting all potential pilots during simulation testing but according to the data, the IS frame itself may cause significant amount of stress on the pilot both physically and mentally. I fear that these stresses can be fatal."

Tabanne sighed " Well I guess we will have to scrap it don't we?"

"Affirmative."

She sighed once more. " Can't you just fix it?"

It drooped its white pupil to show it's "Really! C'mon!" face. " Mistress, I am a monitor. My function is to observe, catalog data, and in some cases programmed to destroy all life in the Universe if necessary. I am not a Huragok. You do it. For sixty days I have been cooped in this seventy x seventy x thirty square foot room. "

She rolled her eyes. " Oh you silly tin can. Did you forget our bargain?"

" If I recall, for thanking you for repairing my broken body, and for your continued cooperation to help me search The Librarian. In return, I will give you all non-sensitive knowledge of the Forerunners, their history, as well assisting you reasonably.

She smiled. Tee-hee! Pleeeeeaaaassssseeee!?"

It "closed" its eye and turned away. " No".

" I will let you play that 'game' again." She said sneakily.

"Mistress." It said. " Pushing buttons from 10000011 to 10011011 makes no sense to me. Also I find the genre quite questionable."

She placed her hands on her hands. And what's wrong with it?"

" I don't understand why you humans think of this stuff as 'normal'. Like why did you maxed out that one terabyte (1000 gigabyte) with nothing but yaoi and yuri visual novels!?"

"No-no-no-no. Tabanne corrected. " Anyone calling theses games as visual novels should be banished into the void. When it's a game for 18+ we Otakus called them er-."

The monitor interrupted. "- On second thought don't tell me. I don't want to waste a megabyte worth of memory for such ridiculous hobbies you have."

Tabanne pouted. " Not you too Tin Can. Why is everyone such a buzz kill lately!"

"Stop calling me that!" It whined. " Address me by my designation."

" Your name is so boring and dull." She moaned. " If only you allow me to put bunny ears on you, then I will reconsider calling you Bunny-chan."

" No-no-no! That is unacceptable."

" Ok fine...um..." Tabanne had trouble remembering its name."

"Really... after five million two hundred twelve thousand eight hundred minutes of knowing each other, you forget MY DESIGNATION!"

She rubbed the back of her head sheepishly. " Tee-hee!"

" Fine, but I am only going to say this once; my designation is 343 Mk II. Guilty Spark."

Tabanne drooped her arms and arched her back forward. " This is going to be a very long night."
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" *_Yawn_... what a night." Ichika said drowsily.

" Good morning Ichika!"

The drowsy boy probed around the dining searching for the source of the voice. "Oh-, Good morning Charlotte!"

Charlotte, Cecelia, and Laura were all sitting near a table waving at him.

He then grabbed a seat and sat between Charlotte and Laura, while Cecelia sat on the other side of the table.

"Did you guys sleep well last night?" Ichika asked.

" I thought it was an interesting experience." Charlotte said happily. " It was the first time I've I slept on the floor. It was quite comfy."

For Cecelia it was the opposite. " Oh jeez! Ichika don't remind me. Sleeping on the floor was dreadful. A lady like me shouldn't sleep on the floor. It was an outrage that this resort doesn't have a normal bed or a least use a tempurpetic mattress as the bedding." She started to moan in pain. " My back is killing me! I am really close to file a complaint."

Ichika sweat dropped. " Well they didn't call a traditional theme resort for a reason."

He then probed the dining room again. " Say where is Ling and Houki?"

"Ling is still sleeping." Cecelia huffed. " Honestly who paired me with her! All night she was snoring and made all sort of ruckus that drove me to the brink of insanity. And this morning, no matter how many times I tried to wake her, she wouldn't even budge."

Ichika sighed. " That's Ling all right. So what about Houki?"

Everyone shook her head. " She didn't walk into the dining room yet." Said Laura.

He crossed his arms. "That is strange. Ever since we came to this resort, Houki has been acting weird lately. Do you think it's my fault after what happened last night?"

Charlotte shook her head." It's not your fault Ichika. A lot has happened yesterday, I'm pretty sure she's still shook up after yesterday's encounter."

There was a moment of silence. " So speaking of yesterday, any news about that weird light or that mysterious green titan yet?" The teenage boy asked.

" I received no word about it from intelligence." Said Laura. " Although, I did asked my intelligence officer the description of the soldier that we encountered and there is no data on him."

"Um, what does that mean?" Ichika asked.

Laura sighed. " It means that there are no records of research or development of a soldier wearing that kind of armor."

Cecelia lightly waved her hand unenthusiastically at Laura. " I'm sure he is part of the United States military or something like that."

Laura shook here head. " I said the same thing to my intelligence officer and she earnestly told me that there are no records of such development. If German intelligence couldn't find such record then it does not exist."

Ichika scratched the back of his head. " Then it looks like we are back to square one."

While everyone was thinking of a solution, Charlotte tapped her chin lightly. " I have an idea. Why don't we head towards the infirmary, I heard a few chatters from the teachers mentioning a non-student patient in there."

" Alright!" Ichika shouted cheerfully. " I have so many questions to ask him." He then slowly closed his fist. " But maybe after I get even with him for ambushing me and Houki yesterday."

Everyone nodded as well. For the girls, anyone harming their precious Ichika was practically a death wish.

After breakfast, the four teens walked towards the Medical wing of the resort. Even though it was called the Medical Wing, it was a giant Tatami style room with numerous of beds spread all over the room. Between each bed were various medical equipments such as IV bags on a pole and a pulse monitor. Also for privacy and comfort for the patients, there were white curtains that divided each bed into small cubicles.

Ichika was amazed that the school provided the students a medical facility at the resort. "Wow, I didn't even know we even had an infirmary in this resort."

Behind the group, they felt a presents." What are you kids doing here?"

They all quickly turned around. Behind them was Ichika's sister as she wore her usual pair of white sweatpants and a white athlete jacket.

"W-we heard that the guy we fought yesterday was here so...we were wondering if we can see him right now?"

Chifuyu gave out a small sigh. " Now is not the right time to meet him. I gave specific orders to not let anyone meet him.

Everyone sighed in disappointment. " But Ma'am, we have so many questions to ask like what was his objective or why he attacked us." Cecelia argued.

" I understand your concerns, but right now the whole world is in chaos after that red light incident, so we must follow security protocol before any personal agendas. Also due to our security breach, the school board want to keep this news concealed from the other students in order to prevent any panic and any curiosity.

Cecelia shook her head in disappointment. " Can we at least see his armor? I do really want know how such armor has an energy shield. As I recall, infantry based shield technology weren't this advanced compared to the ISs.

Their instructor grabbed a black metallic bracelet out from her sweatpants' pocket and presented it to her pupils. Her students all raised eyebrow as the object Chifuyu presented them was clearly not the infamous Spartan's armor.

"Uh-. Chifuyu-nee, what is that?"

His sister rolled her eyes. " To give you guys the short version of the story, that green armor is in this bracelet. It has been quantum shifted, since physically prying off that armor from the prisoner was practically impossible."

" How were you able to quantum shift a non-IS technology? Such technology does not exist!" Laura said in shock.

"Like I said," Chiffuyu explained" that's the short story. I'll tell you guys the whole story after our afternoon training.

All of the teens sighed quietly as they all reluctantly nodded. Since last night, each of the teens was dying for answers and yet again they received nothing.

Before Ichika could open the door, the door suddenly opened revealing Houki and Doctor Marikawa. Both Houki's and his eyes were wide in shock.

* * *

><p><em>55 minutes ago<em>

After a restless night of anxiously wondering if the boy she met was really John, Houki groggily woke up late. She cursed herself for not following her strict daily routines as she was supposed to wake up around five, practice kendo by the beach, take a quick shower, be at the dining room by eight thirty, and lastly check the patient after breakfast. However, due to lack of sleep, she woke up exactly ten minutes past nine.

Once she had a quick shower and breakfast, she dashed to the infirmary for an update of the patient's conditions. Finally, Houki reached the hallway to the infirmary and she stopped to catch her breath. After a few seconds of recovery, she continued her strive to reach the infirmary. Before she opened the door that leads to the infirmary, she was stopped by a voice.

"Oh-! Houki!"

The young teen turned around and was a little startled to see Shizuka right next to her.

"Ah! Marikawa-Sensei. Good Morning."

The ditzy doctor nodded happily.

"Is today not a good time?" Houki asked she heard during the announcements that the infirmary was closed because of their special guest.

Shizuka nodded. " Nah-its ok! We had to move all the student patients to a different room. Apparently, Chifuyu ordered us to have this room only for that poor boy we examined last night. So no visitors."

"But," the doctor continued," I might make an exception for you."

Houki smiled. " Thank you Marikawa-Sensei."

The blond doctor scratched the backside of her head. " Ah shucks!"

The two young ladies both stared at the large window parallel to the infirmary door. Both of them started at the peaceful scenery of waves rhythmically advancing and receding by the shores.

Still hypnotized by the beautiful scenery of the beach, Shizuka broke the trance with a joke. " It's quite fortunate that the bed's length was exactly seven feet or else we would had to saw off that footboard."

Houki gave out a small laugh. She then pulled out the faded green ribbon out of her pocket.

The blond doctor stared at the green ribbon Houki was holding. She realized that ribbon was the same one her new patient wore last night.

" I don't want to be rude or anything, but why are you so interested in that ribbon he wore?" The doctor asked.

The teen smiled. " This was the same ribbon my sister gave me twelve years ago. I recognize the pattern since she was the one who made it. About ten years ago, I gave this ribbon to a friend whom I hurt due to my recklessness. He was such a loving friend whose smiles always warmed my heart." Her smile then faded. "But he went missing a couple days later and eventually those days turned into years."

Shizuka tried to piece Houki's story together. " But if that's the same ribbon you lost ten years ago does that mean..." She slowly rotated her head towards her patient "...he's your childhood friend."

" Regardless of how many years flew by he still looks the same in my eyes. I was hoping that once he wakes up, I could ask him if my suspicions were true."

The blond doctor began to sniffle. " That's probably the saddest yet most heart warming story I've ever heard." She then grabbed a Kleenex out of her pocket and blew her nose on it loudly.

After Houki awkwardly calmed the ditzy doctor, she opened the door that lead to the infirmary. However, before she was able to guide the blond doctor into the room, she was shocked to see Ichika as well as everyone else already in the room before her.

* * *

><p><em>Present<em>

As both teens stood there frozen, the room became silent. Houki was the first to react as she tried to run back to the hallway. However, Ichika grabbed her arm before she was able to flee.

" Whoa-whoa! Hang on Houki." He said.

She tried to shake off his grip, but his grip was solid.

" What's gotten into you?" He asked in a concerned tone. " You've been acting strange lately ever since last night?"

In guilt, she avoided eye contact with him and eventually she stopped struggling. Once she was fully relaxed, his grip slowly relaxed.

"Houki, you are our friend. If there is something bothering you, we are here for you." Charlotte said.

The uneasy teen look side to side as she saw many concerned eyes starting at her. Then she anxiously stared at Chifuyu as if she wanted her instructor's approval. The white clad instructor slowly nodded her head and Houki gave out a small sigh.

"Ok." She whispered.

The rest of the group sighed with relief as her story would ease their worried hearts over her.

"The truth is..." She hesitated. " ...The truth is I'm here to see that super soldier that we've encountered last night."

"Why?" Ichika asked.

Houki bit her lips. " The reason is because...the friend I once thought was dead is actually alive.

"Eh?" Ichika and the rest of the girls said. " EHHHHH!?"

"Whoa-whoa-whoa! A friend?! Since when!?" Ichika said in shock. The last thing he recalled, Houki was extremely anti-social since she lived her whole childhood life in a shrine and she was constantly bullied for being a tomboy.

" Well ever since Tabanne invented the IS, my family and I were under the protection of his family for almost a year.

Ichika raised an eyebrow. " Ok. Then what's his name?"

"His name is Jonathan Hunter, son of Ronald Henry Hunter.

All of the girls' eyes widened in disbelief except Ichika.

"Who's Ron Hunter?"

Cecelia gasped. " You don't know 'The Hunter Family'?"

"Well I know a lot of people that have 'Hunter' as their last name. I don't know what's so special about them."

The blond British girl sighed in disbelief as she placed a hand over her face and rubbed her forehead.

"Ichika," she said sternly. " Ron Hunter was the CEO of APEX, one of the most powerful Corporation in the world."

"Was?" He said.

She continued. " Sadly, the Hunter family all died from a plane explosion ten years ago. Officials speculated that it was foul play and a rival corporation maybe responsible for their death.

"I-I see." Ichika said. He then looked at Houki. " So Houki, what makes you think that this guy is Jonathan Hunter? I mean surviving a plane explosion seems kind of unlikely."

Houki shook her head. " No. It has to be him. He wore the same green ribbon I gave him ten years ago." She pulled the worn green ribbon out of her pocket and showed it to everyone. "Even if that guy just happened to look like him, this ribbon is proof.

Shizuka stepped in. "Well, if you want, I can let you see him right now.

Hearing those words Chiffuyu quickly intervened. " Marikawa, I believe now is not the time for a little reunion right now.

The doctor tiled her head in confusion. "What do you mean?"

" I want all the students to prep for their afternoon training. Which means everyone out!-No exceptions!"

Ichika and his followers all groaned quietly, but they all swiftly marched out of the room and began to walk to their rooms in order to dress in their training suits. Only Houki, the ditzy doctor, and her instructor were the only ones left.

"That also means you too Houki." Chiffuyu said.

"But-."

"You can see him later."

Houki sighed but nodded and slowly walked towards her dorm.

As Houki left the building, Chifuyu and Shizuka both walked towards the bed of their new patient. Once the ditzy doctor pulled the white curtains, Ichika's sister was finally able to meet their new guest.

John was still unconscious as the medical team dressed him in a white hospital gown and placed a thin white blanket over his body. In order to prevent him from escaping, the IS security team handcuffed both of his hands to the side of the metal bed rails.

"How is he, Shizuka?" Chifuyu asked.

"Well it's odd that he hasn't awoken yet." She said. " If he remains unconscious, it may lead to serious health issues."

"It maybe the best if he remains like this. After watching the recording of the battle last night, I'm not sure if two handcuffs would restrain him."

The blond doctor showed concern of her friend's unsympathetic words. " Although you may have a point, I still disagree. This boy has been through so much hell. He should be treated like a normal human for once."

Chifuyu rolled her eyes. "Whatever. So did you identify who he is yet?"

The doctor shook her head. " I did what you told me to do, however the DNA samples I gave to the labs will bring me the results tomorrow."

The young instructor slowly nodded. " Alright-fine. I'm going to train my brother right now, so if anything happens, contact me."

Shizuka gave her friend a dramatic salute. " Will do Chi-Chan!"

* * *

><p>"<em>It's cold" John thought as he slowly opened his eyes. When his eyes finally opened, the<em> _first thing he saw was a black void. "Where am I?"_

_As he explored this strange world, he realized that he wasn't wearing the MJOLNIR Armor but a simple white shirt, blue jeans, and black tennis shoes._

_He panicked. " Where did my armor go?!" He thought._

_As he continued to look through his surroundings for any signs of his armor or his new whereabouts, he suddenly heard a little child cry behind him. He quickly turned around to find out who was crying, but the first thing he reacted was his surrounding. It shifted from an endless black void into a luscious meadow with a clear blue sky. All around him was full of life: the wind gently hit his skin, colorful flowers surrounded him, and at the distance he could hear birds happily chirping. About a couple feet in front of him was a little girl on her knees crying as she kept on rubbing her eyes with her sleeves. The little girl was probably six or seven, wore a kendo kimono uniform, and had black long hair that extended all the way to her waist. On the side of her long dark hair was a green ribbon tied neatly._

_John slowly walked up to her cautiously. "Uh... h-hey kid...are you okay."_

_The child was still crying as if she never heard anything._

_Irritated, he placed a hand on her shoulder and gently shook her. " Hey are you o-."_

_Suddenly, the birds stopped chirping and the gentle breeze stopped blowing. Everything was dead silent. The girl stopped crying but she was frozen like a statue._

_John kneeled to her eyelevel and waved a hand in front of her face. " Hey. Hey! Are you okay?"_

_Confused, he checked his surroundings and he was shocked that everything was frozen as if a deity pushed a pause button and everything stood still. The tall grass and flowers were bent to the side from the wind but remained frozen, the butterflies were paused in mid-flight, even the water droplets from a nearby pond froze in the air._

_Abruptly, he felt a presents again behind him. " Why Chief...Why did you break your promise?" A familiar person croaked._

_John froze in shock and his blood turned icy cold after he realized whose voice that was. He slowly turned around to see a familiar blue girl with short black hair crying._

"_C-C...C-Cortana?" He choked. He was surprised to see his lost friend "alive" again. Not only was he surprised to see her but the fact that her body had flesh instead of being transparent._

"_You promised me that I wouldn't fall into rampancy. You promised you would take me to Halsey."_

" _I'm sorry Cortana! I'm sorry I wasn't strong enough to get you to Halsey."_

_She bent her head forward and cackled at his excuse. " You know," she laughed," you shouldn't make a girl a promise you know you can't keep."_

_John was dumbstruck at this sudden change of behavior. " W-what."_

_As Cortana smiled evilly at him, her body turned black but her irises turned red. Her voice also sounded a little distorted and demonic. " If you're sorry then please **DIE!**_

_With inhuman speed she sprinted at him while screeching loudly. John didn't have time to react as he was tackled to the ground with tremendous amount of force. However, he quickly kneed her on the chest, which caused her to fly over him and land violently to the ground._

_John was shocked that he kneed his friend from pure reflexes. As she slowly got up, she coughed up black blood. " You'll pay for that dearly." She said as she wiped the blood of her lips._

" _I don't want to fight you." He said anxiously._

_She then started to laugh. " That weakness is the reason why I died you idiot. Without your armor or me you are nothing. Halsey was wrong to think that you are special!_

_John grinded his teeth and clenched his fist tightly._

" _But no matter." She said calmly. " Because even if I kill you no one will miss you. Your parents are probably dead, most of your friends are already dead, and everyone else thinks you are a freak!"_

_Suddenly, the floor seeped a huge pile of black goo around her feet. The goo then slowly crawled up on her. As the goo continued to engulf the human smart A.I, she slowly walked towards him while still laughing. The Super Soldier slowly took steps backwards after witnessing this horrific sight. Once the black goo finally engulfed her whole body, she stopped. A few seconds later, the black goo had risen higher towards John's eye level and it slowly sank back into the ground. When the Goo finally slowly resided, instead of revealing Cortana, it was a Spartan wearing a black MJOLNIR Mark VI Armor. The only thing difference with the armor was the numerous dents and battle scars all over it as well as a cracked silver visor. In a blur the it disappeared._

_Using his five senses, John cautiously checked his surrounding._

"**_I'm right here."_**_ It said in thunderous, distorted voice._

_With lightning fast reflexes the Black Spartan grabbed John's neck with one of his cold hands and he slowly levitated in the air while dragging John with him. As the two flew in the air, John tried to pry the black Spartan's hand off of his neck but it's cold hand kept on tightening it's grip. With his windpipe nearly closed, John gagged for air._

_Hearing John gag for air caused the black Spartan to laugh like a mad man. **" Yes! Die! Die! Die! Die!**_

_John vision blackened as he could feel his body slowly starting to become limp. As John's slowly embraced the end in order to atone for his failure, he saw the same little girl watching the whole the whole thing without any fear._

_Before he blacked out completely, he heard the little girl whispered, " wake up, John."_

* * *

><p><em>Infirmary<em>

John suddenly opened his eyes and violently gasped for air, but the violent bright light was painful for his augmented eyes as he tried to shield them with his hands. At first something stopped his hand from tending his face, however with one good tug, the super soldier heard a clunk and a loose chain banging on metal rods as he was finally able to tend his sensitive eyes. While he shaded his eyes with his hand, he could hear his heart pulsating through his ears, but after a few deep breaths, his hearts was starting to calm down. Disoriented, he carefully scanned the room as his eyes slowly adjusted to the sun's rays. All around him were white. As his vision because clearer, he realized that walls of white curtains surrounded him.

After that nightmare he was not surprised to notice that his armor was missing and the only thing that provided him protection from the elements was the hospital gown.

John slowly got out of bed despite that his eyes were still burning from the sudden light exposure and a killer headache. Once he finally sat on the edge of the bed, he noticed that one of the wrist cuffs were still on his wrists that was like metal bracelet. This signaled him that was not in a UNSC hospital, but rather somewhere sinister. He eventually snapped the metal cuffs like a twig.

The Spartan tried to remember what happened last night, however the more he tried to remember, the pain in his head intensified.

_"John! Help me!"_

_"My head!"_

After those words popped in his head, he finally remembered everything that occurred last night: from falling into the Earth's atmosphere to first contact of battling teens in weird mechs.

"_So, I'm a prisoner then_." He said to himself. " _I got to get out of here_."

He had valuable Intel on the Forerunners' technology as well as the threat of the Didact's war machines. If this so called IS organization were able crack his armor's memory bank then all of ONI's secrets as well as the secret of the Forerunners would be exposed.

John slowly stood up grunting in pain. Ever since his whole journey in Requiem and crash landing on Earth, his whole body was extremely tense and sore.

Abruptly, as the Spartan stretched his muscles a silhouette of a person was slowly pulling the curtain to the side. Before he or she was able to pull the curtain completely, John "lightly" tackled the individual to the ground. In order to prevent the individual from screaming he also cupped his hand over her mouth as a gag. The individual he ambushed was a young blond woman with abnormally large breasts. She was clearly a doctor since she wore a lab coat as well wore a stethoscope around her neck.

" If you scream, I will kill you. The super soldier said straight forward.

Shizuka nodded nervously since she was at the mercy of a behemoth man.

Satisfied of her cooperation, he slowly lifted his hand off her mouth and quickly stood up. Still shaken of the sudden attack, her legs were like jell-o as she remained immobilized to stand or crawl.

John scanned the surroundings once more to find himself in a tatami styled room.

"Where am I?" He said sternly.

" You're-you're in the IS resort's infirmary. You were sent here because you suddenly fell unconscious last night."

"What's your name?"

" My-my name is Doctor Shizuka Marikawa."

John then went up to the exit and peeked his head out of the door. He needed to make sure they were the only ones in this section of the resort. He then closed the door once more and locked it.

" What's IS?"

There was a awkward pause. "IS means Infinite Stratos."

"So what are you guys? Innies? Rebels? Clearly you guys aren't part of the UNSC.

Shizuka blinked a few times. "UNSC? Um, what's the UNSC?"

Chief narrowed his eyes. If he can recall yesterday, this was the second person that doesn't know their government's military.

" Your government's military." He said.

She shook her head. "Um, I believe our military here is the JDF. I don't know any UNSC.

Frustrated, John grabbed the poor doctor's arms and pulled her to his eye level. With both of her feet in the air, she shivered even more.

"Do you think this is a joke to you!?"

"N-no! Please!" Shizuka begged. " I don't know anything about this UNSC! You have to believe me!"

Chief dropped the poor doctor and she fell on her bottom.

"Fine!" He said. "Then Doctor, where is my armor?"

" I believe Chi-chan has it."

"Chi-chan?"

"Er- I mean Chifuyu- sensei has it."

" Where is she?"

" I- I think she is at the beach."

Contemplating whether to retrieve his armor without his weapons was a good idea he decided to risk it.

Before he reached the door, somehow Shizuka managed to run towards the door and block the Spartan's path by spreading her arms apart.

"Move" he said coolly.

Despite of his intimidating size, the blond doctor managed to muster all of her strength to fight her fears.

"I-I can't do that! As your doctor, I can't allow my patient to roam freely in such a weak state."

John slowly walked towards her. In comparison to height, John was so tall that his shadow shrouded the doctor.

"Move." He said once more.

She shook her head

Frustrated, John "lightly" pushed her aside. She fell on the ground violently, but didn't receive any physical damage. He then proceeded to walk in the hallway. As John was walking in the hallway, he heard a few sharp steps behind him. Suddenly a pair of arms grabbed his waist and a pair of "squishy objects" pressed on his back.

"I- I can't let you leave. Please, I beg of you, please go back to bed!" Shizuka begged.

Chief gave out a large sigh and continued to advance towards the end of the hallway while Shizuka tried to stop him by spreading her legs apart and anchored them firmly to the ground. However, due to his immense strength, her feet were sliding across the floor effortlessly.

"You look like a good doctor," the Master Chief said, " but I am on a mission. So if you don't want to get hurt, I encourage you to let me go."

The doctor's feet started to feel warm as the prolong sliding created friction burns.

" How could you care about a measly mission than your body!? You are still a kid! What would your friends and parents say if you're hurt?!"

John suddenly halted and thought of what she said. Assuming that he finally understood her concerns, the ditzy doctor released her grip on him.

"Did you say that I'm a kid?"

Shizaku blinked a few times. "Y-yes."

He slowly turned around and faced her.

" Do I look like a kid to you!?"

"Well yeah. I don't know another word to describe you. -Um maybe a teenager or perhaps a young adult -maybe."

He tilted his head in confusion but before he could question her any further, the sun from the window blinded him. He placed his hand over his eyes to shield him the sun's rays and he instinctively stared at the window that the sun was penetrating from. Through the window was just mere scenery of the vast blue ocean with a few clouds. Suddenly a small cloud blocked the sun and the dim light made his reflection on the window to appear.

Through the window, he saw the blond woman's reflection and a young stranger staring at him. His heart stopped as he slowly started to realize that young stranger was him. He hesitantly touched the cool window while slowly rubbing his cheek with his other.

Somehow he reverted back to his youth when he was adjusting to the augmentations after the numerous of surgeries he received from Dr. Halsey and her associates.

He slowly took steps back in shock until his back hit the wall. He suddenly lost all of his strength in his legs as he fell on the ground. John's pupils were small and shaking and his breaths became staccato. Shocked of this revelation, he never realized that Marikawa grabbed his arm, placed it around her neck, and slowly dragged him back to the infirmary.

Once Shizuka somehow managed to lay him on his bed, she then slumped on the chair near him gasping for air.

On the bed, the lone Spartan was slouching on the headboard.

"What the hell did you do to me?" He whispered.

Still panting for air, Marikawa slowly stared at him. " Huff* what do -huff* you mean?"

"How am I so young!?"

" I don't know," she said in an annoyed tone. "Pre-mature Botox? Genetics? Look I don't know. I am no dermatologist nor am I a plastic surgeon. I am just a simple school nurse... who happens to be a licensed surgeon."

He shook his head. " No-no your wrong. I can't be this young. I was born in 2511." I can't be a teen.

Marikawa suddenly stopped panting for air, sat straight up, and slowly leaned forward.

"Today is July 27, 2014. There is no way you could've been born in 2511."

"Look, if this is some sort of interrogation you guys use-it's not working."

She shook her head. "No I'm serious."

She pulled out her smart phone and showed it to her possibly mentally ill patient. She showed him various current events in Japan and a few current events around the world.

Every news event she showed him, he shook his head in disagreement. All of current events she showed him were just outdated world problems such as food crisis, countries in armed conflict, and human rights issues. She considered these to be mainstream media, however this was not the ONI propaganda what John viewed as "current events".

Although, he had to admit that her communication device was outdated than the mobile devices he knew.

"Say doctor," do you mind if I borrowed that mobile cellular device for a sec."

"Uh-sure."

Once the ditzy doctor gave her patient the phone, John "carefully" typed various keys on the screen. On the Internet, he typed various key terms such as Covenant, United Nations, and Spartans. The searches he typed were disappointing and frustrating. The word Covenant only showed religious references rather than a group of aliens trying to exterminate the entire human species. The second word, United Nations, only displayed a pre-United Nations before interstellar colonization. Lastly, the word Spartan did not show him any Spartan IIs, IIIs, or IVs but the Ancient Greek Spartans and a few clips from a movie called 300.

Before giving into this so-called reality, he typed Shaw-Fujikawa Translight Engine. However the search came out as unrecognizable or invalid.

John's frustration became visible as his thumbs that were on the screen crushed the cell phone.

He gave the phone back to Shizuka quietly. He then stared at the ceiling slowly breathing loudly through his nose.

The ditzy doctor hesitantly placed a hand on his arm. " -Um don't worry about the cell phone. I could get a new one." She awkwardly laughed in hopes of lightening the mood however the effects were opposite.

She continued. " Um perhaps a warm meal might help turn that frown upside down."

John stared at her stoically, not amused of her joke.

Chief could take the chance to make his escape once that annoying blonde fetched him a meal but that doctor was really kind and didn't seemed to harm him. Also he had many questions to ask and she seemed to be cooperative. He also wanted to meet that green ribbon girl he met last night and how he knew his name.

Before she left, his suddenly called for her stopped her. " Doctor."

"Y-yes?"

"You said you were a school nurse. Do you mind what school exactly?"

"Why the IS Academy of course." She smiled. " I'll tell you everything about it, if you promise me you won't run away."

"Fine." He said.

Once she waved good-bye and closed the door, she leaned on it and sighed. "What a crazy kid. Honestly, I don't see why Houki likes him so much. But I guess he's kinda cute."

Shrugging it off, Shizuka decided to keep the news that her patient awake from Chifuyu, fearing that more new faces might agitate him.

"This is gonna be a long day."

* * *

><p><em>An Airforce Base somewhere in Hawaii<em>

Today was the day for the US Military to start its newest ISs first field test.

In the Air Force Base, many technicians were on the runway preparing for the launch of the American/Israeli IS code name: SILVER GOSPEL.

In charge of the ISs production were Boeing and Lockheed Martin. For these two major aircraft manufacturers, this was also their biggest debut for the military. The truth is that these two corporations were bankrupt. The first reason was the specific demands the military wanted on their IS prototype such as more speed, more weaponry, and more maneuverability. Building an IS was costly and building numerous IS after numerous trial and errors took its toll on these corporations. Also the second reason was that the military does not want to invest on new military aircraft since in comparison with IS, the jet fighters were obsolete and Boeing and Lockheed were known for their military aircrafts. Lastly the major reason was also because of APEX. That mega corporation was the military's best producer for creating efficient killing machines and creating superior technology for both scientists and for consumers. These merits had led to many companies and manufacturers to go bankrupt or absorbed into it. The few remaining corporations tried to sue APEX for monopolizing, however this mega corporation had many influence on the consumers as well as politics.

To insure the success of Silver Gospel's first field test, Boeing and Lockheed's CEO, Joseph Van Burren and Patrick Johnson, supervised the project.

On the run away, a group of high officials spectated the entire field test. Many were technicians but there were a few Army generals as well standing patiently for the two CEOs to present the Silver gospel to them.

"Gentlemen, thank you for investing your time and patience on this project." Joseph said as the audience clapped.

"Thank you-thank you," he said happily, " as you can see, behind me is the revolutionary new IS that we will present. This IS is not only the fastest of the U.S. models but as... well as..." He paused as many of the audience became distracted and were all staring to the right.

The two CEOs also stared at the same direction. On the runway, a black limo and four SUV escorts were heading towards them. Once the limo stopped a couple feet from the audience, all of the SUVs' doors sprung open and armed guards wearing urban camouflage all line up parallel to the limo's door. One guard opened the limo door, and a businessman wearing a gray suit slowly exited the vehicle.

"Oh no! Not him! Said Patrick as the gray businessman was none other than the CEO of APEX, Harrison Smith.

The two CEOs hated Harrison with passion. From his confident walk to the strong scent of cologne his body was wafting.

"Well if it isn't my two favorite individuals. Harrison chirped happily. " Dumble-dee and Dumble-dumb."

"What do you want, Smith!" Joseph shouted angrily. You weren't invited for this presentation!"

Harrison snickered. " Why Mr. Van Burren, the military invited me as their guest."

"Guest?" Said Mathew.

Smith nodded. "Yup. Anyhow please continue with your demonstration. I am very eager to know how advance your model is compared to mine. We'll talk later."

Joseph and Patrick both sighed and continued their presentation.

"Anyways, Gentleman," Joseph continued. " You already read the specs and how much firepower she can give."

The military personals all nodded their heads.

He continued." What makes our model different than 'APEX's' is our revolutionary innovation, an artificial intelligence."

This brought all of the audience's attention since no engineers were able to create a sentient program.

Lockheed's CEO then took over." Our scientists were able to code a program that can think on its own and give the pilot an edge on the battlefield."

He then signaled two technicians to push a giant cart carrying a giant black box and place it in front of the audience.

He continued. " Now, I would tell you all of the cool facts about our A.I, but why don't you ask her. ADA ( A-duh), can you please introduce yourself to our lovely guests."

The black box suddenly projected a hologram that materialized a sky blue cube.

" **Greetings, I am ADA: Autonomous Defense Analyzer. It is a pleasure to meet you."**

Patrick smiled. " ADA, what is your primary function?"

**"Affirmative. My sole function is to analyze the situation the pilot will be facing and give her solutions. My secondary function is to keep my user safe. If my user has lost consciousness, I will be automatically authorized to take control of the Silver Gospel and either complete the objective or withdraw from the battle."**

Johnson nodded in agreement." So ADA, are all system green?"

**"Affirmative."**

"Gentlemen, before we begin our presentation, please let me introduce you to the US's top pilot, Ms. Natasha Fairs."

The audience respectfully clapped. The young blonde was near the prototype IS and waved at the audience. She wore a navy blue IS jumpsuit. She was then mounted into the IS and powered it on. Once fully activated, she then launched herself vertically and then flew horizontally once she was a couple hundred feet from the ground.

" The Silver Gospel is an all rounder type." Patrick continued. " Her offensive weapons are mounted into those wings. For defensive measures, we have increased her shield output to 1000 for extra protection."

"How fast can she go?" Said one of the audience."

"She can reach Mach 2."

The audience was impressed of these feats.

As the audience began jotting down some notes, a technician who worked on the Silver Gospel discreetly walked towards the two CEOs.

"Um sir, we may have a problem." He whispered in Joseph's ear.

"What do you mean we have a problem!" he whispered harshly.

" There was a breach in our network's security and somehow the perpetrator had implanting some sort of code on ADA."

"Fine" He said. " Gentleman, if you will excuse me. I will be with the technicians and monitor the ISs progress. Mr. Johnson here will tell you more of the details of the Silver Gospel.

Once Patrick distracted the audience, Joseph and the technician quickly walked towards the middle of the runway where dozens of technicians were typing of the laptops.

"Status." He said.

" Sir. ADA is not responding to our commands."

" Do something then!" He shouted.

Patrick then pushed the technicians aside and walked towards the black box where ADA entity was stored.

"ADA, give me a status report."

No response.

"ADA, can you here me?"

Suddenly the black box projected ADA, however instead of that sky blue color cube, it was a crimson red cube that was slowly fragmenting into millions of smaller cubes.

**"YeS SiR!" **It said in a distorted voice**. " aLl SySt3ms Aaare NnNorMaL."**

Its corrupted sir!" one of the technicians said.

"How is that possible? She was designed to have the most sophisticated firewall in the world. How can a hacker infiltrate her system!?" The CEO shouted angrily."

"W-W-we don't know sir."

"How is Natasha?" the CEO asked.

"Ms. Natasha? Is everything alright up there?" One of the engineers asked via radio.

" Yes sir. All systems are green! Man! This suit is amazing!"

"Yes-yes." he said nervously. " We are postponing the presentation. There seems to be an anomaly in the system. Please land immediately"

"Roger!" She said with a hint of disappointment.

As Natasha began to tilt her body her body to begin basic landing procedures, various warning boxes displayed in her HUD.

" ADA, what is happening?" She said.

**" ErRoR! ErR0r! C0rUpTiON DeT3cTeD!"**

She then tried to radio the technicians on the ground. " Control! There seems to be an anomaly with ADA."

"Yes, we have discovered that as well, and she is the reason for the system anomaly. Please lands immediately so we can try defrag it."

"Roger!"

However as she tried to continue to land on the runway, her body suddenly froze as the suit locked her appendages.

**"I'm aFrAiD I cAnT L3t yUo Do ThAT, Ms. FaIRS!"**

"W-w-what?"

It was too late for Natasha to react as a violent surge of electricity hit her body within the Silver Gospel. She screamed as she felt the intense pain surging all over her body. As the sudden jolt of electricity stopped, her body felt numb and slowly her eyelids became heavy. Eventually without her control of the IS, the Silver Gospel's began to fall.

As the silver mecha began to plummet towards the Earth, ADA began to take over the system.

**" aS pR0tOcl DicTAtEs I will TaKe CoNTroL of The IS if my USer hAs Lost ConCiOusness."**

The angel like ISs main thrusters kicked back to life again as ADA finally took control of the Silver Gospel. With full control of the IS, it then stared at the humans beneath her who were all in horror of the screams they heard through the radio. It then flew towards the deck of the runway and attacked anything that moved. The Silver Gospel ran over a few of the technicians and swatted one of the audience's head with its metal gauntlet.

On the runway it was pure chaos. As all of the engineers and military officials began to run for their lives, Harrison slowly took off his black-framed glasses, placed it in his chest pocket, and grabbed and wore his black sunglasses he had in his other chest pocket.

His security forces surrounded him as a living shield from the ISs rampage.

"Sir, it's not safe! Please head back to the limbo!" Said one of his security guards.

"Pff-, alright-alight."

As they all slowly walked towards the limbo that was located at the edge of the runway, one of the guards opened the door for him. Before Harrison entered the vehicle he stopped and admired the carnage the Silver Gospel did. He smiled as he saw the two pathetic CEOs on their knees shocked that their company's future was practically destroyed right before their eyes. He finally entered his vehicle and his driver drove him safely out of the battle.

Mr. Smith took out a bottle of champagne from his mini-fridge and poured himself a glass of delectable golden nectar. He chugged the alcoholic beverage joyfully as watching his competitors' hope of success instantly shattered in one presentation. Abruptly inside of the limbo, a phone ringtone echoed. Once he finally drank the last drop of the champagne, the center of the interior of the limbo projected a hologram of a blond woman clad in a silk bathrobe.

" Ah-, Squall my dear," he said, " it's always a pleasure to meet you."

She chuckled a little. " Judging by your mood, the prototype is under our control?"

He nodded happily.

"Excellent!" She said. " Now, we commence the attack on the IS resort then."

"Indeed, my dear." He smiled. " My forces are near the coast and Agent Jäger will be with you and my men."

She chuckled again. " Oh Harry. Sending me a useless man to take control of the IS Academy for me is quite insulting."

He playfully shook his head. " Nope. Trust me on this one, Squall. Agent Jäger is no ordinary man! I sometimes wonder if he's more machine or if he's a human."

" We shall see." She said." You don't mind that those kids will wreck the Silver Gospel eventually."

" The Silver Gospel was designed to attack multiple opponents. -Well that's what Boeing and Lockheed said. But I don't really care. It's like killing two birds with one stone. Plus I highly doubt they will hurt Ms. Fairs"

" Whatever my dear, whatever. So when will your agent and men take full control of the resort?"

"Aren't you going to join in the operation as well?" He asked.

"I don't do grunt work." She said.

"Tonight."

"I'll get ready! And once I get there, I will retrieve the humble Doctor Tabanne as well as her toys for you."

"Thank you dear." He said as he cut the transmission.

He then stared at the window with a crooked smile. "Soon...very soon."


	10. His name is 117 (part 3)

**Greetings fellow readers! I am alive...clearly and I bring you a new chapter. College apps and college essays are the reason why I took so long to post this chapter. Forgive me. :( Luckily for you guys, this long chapter will make up for my last post. Thank you for your support, I couldn't have gone this far without you fellow readers. XD**
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* * *

><p>"That's classified."<p>

" Hmm-ok! How about ... where do you live?"

" That's classified."

"Oh, c'mon!"

For hours Shizuka was trying to connect to her patient by asking him questions like what's his name, what's his favorite food, etc, but he never responded to her questions and only mentioned his name was 117 and nothing else.

" So what can you tell me?" Shizuka pouted.

" There is nothing special about me."

" There's got to be something you wanna talk about."

"Actually there is something I want to ask you about." He said.

She smiled. " What is it? Ask and I shall answer."

" So, those kids that I fought last night piloted mecha suits called Infinite Stratos, right?"

She nodded. " Yup."

" I see." He said. John then stared at his bare right arm. "Doctor?"

"Y-yes?"

" The woman you mentioned, Chiffuyu-, did she take anything else besides my armor?"

" What are you -oh! You mean the green ribbon?"

There was a pause but he slowly nodded. " Yes."

" Houki-chan has it. Don't worry about it. If you still stick around she'll be here eventually."

"_Houki?"_ He whispered softly. Why does that name sounded so familiar? Though he couldn't remember the girl's appearance, her name gave off a familiar ring. In his mind, John thought about all the people he knew in his whole military life: Linda, Fred, Kelly, Avery, Cortana, Dr. Halsey, and many more but he could remember no one named Houki.

" I see." He whispered. " I'll be looking forward to see her."

As the two continued their little chat, they suddenly heard loud, multiple footsteps approaching towards them. The ditzy doctor quickly grabbed the blanket, threw it on her patient, and then closed the white curtains as if nothing happened. Once the door opened, the individual turned out to be Maya.

" Hiya Maya!" Shiuzka greeted. " What brings you here?"

Maya gasped for air. " Shizuka, why didn't you answer your phone?"

" Um, well funny thing to mentioned that." She laughed as she showed Maya the broken cell phone."

Despite that Maya was curious to how the ditzy doctor broke her phone she ignored it. " Shizuka, we have an emergency."

The blond doctor's smile quickly disappeared. " What's the emergency?"

" It's-it's Ichika...he's in critical condition."

Shizuka quickly grabbed the necessary items in her medical bag. " What happened?"

" Ichika and Houki were sent to intercept a rouge IS, but the enemy was just too powerful for them. He took a direct plasma shot to the chest."

"Where is he now?" The ditzy doctor asked.

" He's at the beach. Chiffuyu and a few instructors are there with a stretcher.

Once the two young adults left the room, it was dead silent. A few minutes later, John pulled the white curtains to the side and slowly explored the infirmary. He found a pair of white sweatpants, a white linen shirt, and a pair of white slip-on shoes stored neatly in a cabinet. The clothes were short and tight but durable enough to not rip and the slip-on shoes were also a little tight. He then threw the medical gown into the wastebasket near the cabinet. After thoroughly searching the room, he then opened the door and exited the room. In the hallway, the Spartan stared at the window in order to observe his reflection. His still couldn't believe that he was a teenager again. Even though he spent half of his life in a suit of armor, it just didn't feel right for him. He gently placed his hand on the cool glass and sighed.

" Where the hell am I?" He sighed as he watched the sun slowly set.

After a few minutes of admiring the sun's beautiful orange shades, he suddenly heard multiple staccato footsteps approaching him. He quickly ran back into the infirmary and shut the door after him. The mysterious group ran past the door and the footsteps slowly became faint.

He suddenly heard a knock on the door and a voice outside. " Its me, Shizuka."

The blond Doctor opened the door and entered the room. Instead of having a big smile on her face, she was sad and her eyebrows furrowed with concern.

" Is something wrong, Doctor?" John asked as Shizuka walked towards a sink at the far corner of the room in order to wash the blood off of her hands.

She slowly nodded. " Yes. One of the students is critically injured from a firefight. I managed to stabilize him, but its only temporary."

He nodded. " I see. So when could I see this woman named Chiffuyu?"

" You're looking at her." Said a sudden, but familiar voice.

By the door Chiffuyu was leaning by it's frame with her arms crossed.

"Oh!- Chi-chan I didn't-."

Ichika's sister quickly silenced the ditzy doctor with a gesture of her hand.

" How long did you keep this information away from me?" Chiffuyu was referring to John's improved conditions.

"Well..." Shizuka hesitated. " I was afraid that if you interrogated him then he would get agitated. That's why I kept his condition a secret in order to make himself at home."

The IS instructor simply narrowed her eyes. " Dr. Marikawa, you know damn basic protocol. This was utterly careless of you to ignore basic safety procedure of this Academy. I should just report the school board for your actions!"

The blond doctor stared at the floor in guilt.

" As for you!" She walked towards the Spartan. Regardless how incredibly tall he was, that didn't hesitate her. " Who are you?"

" I am Sierra 117, Master Chief Petty Officer of the UNSC Spartan II." He said coolly.

" What the hell is the UNSC?"

" There is no point in asking." He said simply.

She huffed. " Fine! Then how the hell did you break into our comm channels?"

" I don't know."

" Can you please be more specific?" She growled.

" I'm also searching for answers. If you want to improve our relationship, why don't you ask a question that I could agree on as well."

She clenched her fists. " Then can you please tell me about that red light anomaly in the sky? I'm sure you were responsible for the mass chaos."

" Red light?" John asked hesitantly. He suddenly realized she was referring to the giant waypoint Cortana activated before she "died".

"It's was a teleporter."

Both Chiffuyu and Shizuka raised an eyebrow.

" A teleporter?" Asked Shizuka.

" Yes."

Though Chiffuyu didn't believe that this boy had a device that broke all laws of physics, but she didn't have any alternative ideas of the anomaly.

" How were you in possession of a teleporter?" She asked.

"That's classified." He said. Regardless if these people didn't know about the UNSC, the knowledge of the Forerunners and their technology still remained highly classified to the public.

Chiffuyu sighed. " Fine then." After the recent incident of her brother's severe wounds and the rouge IS still at large, she she didn't had time to interrogate him.

She opened the door once more. " I'll be right back."

Before she exited, John interjected. " How long will I be your prisoner?"

" Until I get answers." She then snapped her head towards the ditzy doctor. "And Shizuka?"

"Y-yes?" She said quickly.

" If he ever leaves this room, I will have your head." She then slammed the door behind her.

Shizuka flinched when her friend slammed the door and she loudly gulped. " I have never seen her this mad in a long time."

" What's her problem?"

"It's because of her younger brother, Ichika."

" The boy you mentioned?' He asked.

She nodded.

" I see." He said simply.

The doctor then walked towards the door. " I'm going to check on Ichika." She then clasped her hands together. " Please, don't run away. If you do, Chi-chan will kill me!"

"It depends," he said coolly, " I have many questions to ask. If I can't find it here, then I have no reason to stay here."

She hesitantly laughed, but closed the door behind her.

" This place really has the worst security." He muttered. "Ever."

* * *

><p>Outside of the infirmary, Shizuka leaned on the door and sighed. " Why is today such a horrible day?! All I ever wanted was a simple vacation!"<p>

She sighed once more, but she quickly reminded herself of her duties as the school's nurse and went to the room next door where Ichika was resting. The room wasn't like the infirmary, but more like the bedrooms in the resort. The room was simple; it only had a tatami mat and shoji screen walls.

When she opened the door she was surprised to find Houki kneeling next to Ichika, who was attached to various life support systems as well as a breathing apparatus. She wore her IS uniform: a white blazer and white stockings. Unlike her usual self, she didn't tie her hair back so her hair moved freely.

"Oh, Houki!" Shizuka said in shock. " What are you doing here? Visitors are not allowed in yet."

Houki slowly rotated her head to the side of shoulder and the ditzy doctor could still see her eyes overflowing with tears.

"Houki." She whispered in a sympathetic tone.

The young girl quickly rubbed her eyes with her sleeve, quickly got up, and ran out of the room.

"Houki wait!" Shizuka said, but by the time she exited the room, the depressed teen was already gone.

Houki ran as fast as she could out of the resort. Once she hastily exited the resort, she then ran towards the beach. After a few painful minutes of running non-stop, her lungs started to burn and her feet started to have cuts since her white stockings were the only protection for her feet against sharp rocks, which littered all around the resort. At last she reached the beach and exhaustion finally took its toll on her. As she tried to run once more, she accidently lost her footing from the loose sand and fell. A loud thump was heard when her body hit the sand. For a while she remained motionless, but then she slowly lifted her upper body off of the sand. Still staring at the sand, tears slowly escaped her eyes, glided to her chin, and dripped onto the sand.

"I'm so sorry, Ichika." She cried. " I am so sorry."

Before the battle against the Silver Gospel, Houki finally received her personal IS from her sister, the Akatsubaki. Like a child who just received a new toy, she couldn't wait to battle against the rouge IS. However, that excitement led her to become careless. Instead of focusing on the battle, she kept on wondering how much power the Akatsubaki had for a 4th Gen IS which endangered her life was well as Ichika's. During the climax of the battle, this carelessness soon became evident when she became distracted and was unaware that the Silver Gospel fired multiple energy blasts at her exposed back. When she finally realized the situation, it was too late for her to react. However, Ichika flew past her in the nick of time and took the blasts for her. Sadly, an unfortunate plasma shot pierced through his chest. After that battle, Houki grabbed the injured boy and flew back to the resort in panic. Seeing the boy she loved on a stretcher pierced her heart with guilt.

She then grabbed a fistful of sand and started to pound the side of her fist at the ground in anger. Her eyes were shut and tears still streaked across her face as she continued to pound the ground. She then pictured Ichika as a small boy smiling at her during their kendo years and then as a young man in his white blazers in the present. Those memorable flashbacks of Ichika then shifted to another boy she cared about smiling at her.

"No-no-no!" She screamed.

She already lost a dear friend once, and if Ichika dies, she would be alone once more.

"Please...please live Ichika!" She prayed. " I-I can't live without-."

She was then interrupted by a voice behind her. " There you are!"

She slowly opened her eyes and quickly rotated her head to side of her shoulder. The person behind her was all of her friends: Laura, Cecelia, Charlotte, and Ling.

She rubbed her eyes with her sleeve. "What are you guys doing here?" She whispered.

" Everyone was worried about you. Houki." Said Charlotte.

Ling place her arms to hips. " Yeah! Why did you become so dramatic and run barefoot."

Houki slowly sat on the sand, stretched her legs forward, and then stared at her feet. She wasn't surprised to discover that the bottom of her white stockings were filthy, ripped, and red.

"You're hurt!" Cecelia said in shock.

"It's nothing really." Houki said. Despite that her feet had many small cuts she slowly became a masochist. She wanted to punish herself in order to remind herself that she was responsible for Ichika's conditions.

Laura kneeled next to Houki's feet and began to strip the ragged stocking off of her. "You shouldn't act so rash."

After everyone observed her wounds, Laura ripped her sleeves in order to make a make shift bandage. Instantly knowing the silver hair girl intentions, Charlotte quickly grabbed her water flask that she brought and poured water on Houki's feet in order to wash the blood off of her feet. Ling and Cecelia were by Houki's shoulders gently comforting her. Once the make shift bandages were tied to her feet, Cecelia and Ling helped the injured girl stand straight up.

"It's getting late," Charlotte said as she stared at the sun set. " We should quickly head back to the resort."

Houki slowly shook her head. " I'm going to quit the academy, you guys."

Everyone's mouth quickly dropped.

" What do you mean you are going to quit!?" Growled Ling.

Her eyes began to water again. " How am I supposed to talk to Ichika casually again!? He won't forgive me! I messed up! I might as well quit now and hope for the best!

Ling slapped her friend's cheek and Houki fell on the sand " Pull yourself together!" The small Chinese girl shouted. " Right now you are acting selfish! Just because of a mistake, you want to abandon all of your handwork you made in this academy as well as your friends!

Houki stared at the sand in guilt. " Then what am I supposed to do then!?"

She chuckled. " I'd say we take on the that Silver Gospel together. With all of our firepower combined, that IS won't stand a chance."

"But how?" Houki asked. " Orimura-sensei strictly ordered us that we are on stand-by, and any IS launches were forbidden."

"Then screw orders!" Charlotte said with encouragement.

" I'm all for that as well!" Cecelia said in approval.

" I agree as well." Laura nodded.

This deeply touched Houki's heart. "Girls." She said warmly.

"So what about you, Houki?" Ling asked.

She gave out a long sigh but her emotions quickly shifted to something with a bit more confidence. "I'm in."

All of her friends smiled in approval.

"Then let's do it!" Said Charlotte.

Everyone nodded and called for their ISs. A white light comsumed their bodies as their armor materialized their limbs. Once everyone were in their colorful mecha suits, then all launched into the air and flew east in order to pursue the Silver Gospel.

Unknowingly, Jäger's robotic eagle observed the girls the whole time. Once the girls were beyond visual range, it squawked, flew towards the cliff where its master was waiting patiently, and landed on his shoulder. It then silently squawked near his audio receptors that all of the personal IS pilots left the island. The silver robot then flew in the air towards the horizon. Jäger then took out his holo- communicator and activated it. The device projected a man wearing a military outfit.

" Evening sir," Said the operator. " I am assuming you calledto report that the island is left unguarded, correct?"

He nodded.

The operator nodded as well. " Very good sir! The mission is now green! Good hunting sir!"

Jäger then deactivated the holo communicator. He then slowly looked at his robotic compatriot, who was circling around his master, and he pointed his outstretched index finger at the horizon. The bird squawked and it silently flew towards the direction where his master pointed. It flew a few meters above the ocean parallel to the shore. It loudly squawked a few more times before it made a sharp turn and flew back to its master.

In the calm waters of the ocean, an abrupt amount of bubbles emerged from the depths. What emerged from the water was a diver wearing a futuristic like black helmet. It had two small red tinted eye slits, a large concave narrow pentagon shape mouth guard, and two fat small cylinders on the side of the cheek like the ones you see on a gas mask. The base of the helmet was similar to the Stahlhelm M1935 helmet, but the brim was more angular and pointed. As he swam slowly to shore his armor was shown. He wore a black combat suit, giant black shoulder pauldrons, black armored wrist plates, black concave circular breastplate attached to his ribcage, ammo magazines to the side of his stomach, his pelvic area was also clad in black armor, black knee guards, and black reinforced combat boots. He also had a small concave backpack that was fused to his back, which held various items such as ammunition and explosives.

" That's the signal. All units commence the operation." Said the trooper.

Soon dozens of similiar helmets slowly emerged from the surface.

"Roger!" They all said in unison.

* * *

><p>Outside of the resort, a few guards were guarding the main entrance. As of the IS Academy's safety protocols, any school events outside of the Academy must have a security force in order to protect the students from harm.<p>

Although the Academy had a security force, it was not like APEXs quality. Instead of armed guards wearing camo uniform and armed with rifles, the Academy's security forces were almost similar to night custodians. Most of the guards weren't trained for a firefight or close quarter combat; in fact most of the guards were either just looking for a job in order to make quick cash or were college dropouts. Their uniform consisted of a sky blue dress shirt, black formal pants, a lack belt, a pair of dress shoes, and a peaked cap. They were also lightly armed, as their main firearm was the same ones the Japanese Police force used, which was a small revolver. If some guards were lucky, they would receive an MP5 sub machine gun, but it was literally for show, since they were only given one magazine clip. The reason why the ISs security force was so underpowered was because of budget issues. In order to save money for IS maintenance, electricity, housing, etc, the Academy rather pay for their students than investing proper gear for their security forces. The school had a security force in order to appeal to the world that their students were safe from child predators and rapists. If there were terrorists raiding the school events, their security force would halt the terrists advance ,while the Academy evacuates their students and either call for IS representatives or the Japanese military to handle the terrorist threat.

* * *

><p><strong>Outside perimeter of the school.<strong>

It was already evening and the guards were stationed at their posts in pairs for their routine night shifts. While on patrol, two guards were patrolling near the edge of the forest.

" Man this is so boring!" Said one guard.

His partner frowned at him. "Why are you complaining all of a sudden?" Said the other.

" Geez, I didn't sign up for this!"

The same guard raised an eyebrow. " What are talking about, Kyle? What did you think being part of the IS Security force meant."

" I thought this job would've been lax. Ya know. I joined this job only to be around these cute girls."

"Your sick man! Don't think that because you are near these girls twenty-four-seven you can have your own harem."

" Dammit, Rick! Let a man dream for once!"

Before Rick could argue to his perverted friend, the two guards heard a twig snap. The guards quickly snapped their heads towards the sound and what they saw turned their blood cold. A giant black figure was slowly walking towards them breathing heavily. Immediately the two guards began to feel even more dread as the black figure turned out to be a giant hooded man with bright red eyes looking straight at them.

Rick mustered enough courage to talk to the lone titan.

" U-um excuse me, but this is a restricted area. I am afraid you will have to turn ba-."

Before the guard could finish, Jäger pulled out a small dagger out of his sleeve and threw it at the guard's head. Like a bullet, the small dagger penetrated through the man's skull and man's body instantly jerked back.

Kyle, the lax guard, began to quiver in fear. "OH GOD! RICK!."

He then tried to grab his sidearm, but his quivering hands made it hard for him to pull it out of his holster.

In a blur Jäger ran at him, placed his palm over the guard's mouth and his fingers wrapped around Kyle's face, suffocating him. The titan then pushed the guard aggresively to a nearby tree. Kyle's muffled screams were heard as he tried to pry off the titan's hand off of his face. However, Jäger's grip slowly tightened as the guard's muffled screams amplified. After a few sickly seconds, Jäger crushed the man's head, and chucked the body to the side. He then gave a small gesture over his shoulder, and his troops instantly approached him.

One of the troopers had red pauldron in order to show rank and placed two fingers to the side of his helmet " This is Ghost 01! All units report!"

"This is Alpha team. Locked and loaded!"

"This is Beta team. Everyone accounted for."

"This is Charlie team. " All green here!"

" This is Delta team. " Good to go!"

"This is Echo team. " Let's get this over with! Our trigger fingers are itchy."

The commander nodded. " Okay. All units commence the operation!"

"Roger!" They said in unison.

Silently, the armored Spec Ops troopers killed the guards surrounding the resort. Whether it was snapping their necks, slicing their throats, or shooting their heads, they made sure that it was quiet as possible. Once the guards infiltrated inside the resort from multiple entry points, each team moved towards their designated area. Alpha team and Jäger went for the control room, Beta team went to the dining hall where all the students were eating their evening meals, Charlie team were hunting for anymore security guards in the resort, Delta team would guard outside of the resort, and Echo team were the reserve units.

Meanwhile Maya and Chifuyu were monitoring their mutinous student's progress against the Silver Gospel. Chifuyu was disappointed that Houki and the rest of the girls disobeyed her orders, but she was supported their resolve. The thought of her dear little brother on life support enraged her. When Houki dragged her wounded brother to shore, Chiffuyu wanted to tear that Silver Gospel from limb to limb, even if the A.I. was the one responsible for harming him than Natasha Fairs. So far there hasn't been that much progress since the Silver Gospel kept on withdrawing from combat and flew away from the island.

"At this rate, Orimura-sensei, if the Silver Gospel keeps on flying further east, our students won't be able to return back to the resort... if something ever happened to them" Maya said worryingly.

Chifuyu nodded. " Yeah, your right, Maya. That IS isn't acting aggressive like when Houki and Ichika were sent to intercept it."

" Do you think there's something wrong?"

The black haired instructor nodded. " That IS has enough firepower to handle multiple targets and the fact that it retreating worries me. I highly doubt it's returning back to Hawaii. Maya, I want you to contact the girls and tell them to come ba-."

Suddenly the control room's door opened and a gray canister was thrown into the room.

Chiffuyu didn't had time to identify the object once it hit the floor. The gray canister then released a purple gas in the air and it instantly filled the room. The two instructors began to cough and instinctively covered their mouth and nose with their hands. It was difficult to breathe and their vision started to blur. Then Chiffuyu suddenly felt strong hands firmly gripping her arms. She instinctively threw her body back towards the wall in order force the unknown individual to release his grip on her. The individual grunted and the badass instructor grabbed his arm and judo threw him to ground. Once the trespasser was pinned to the floor in pain, she placed her knee over his neck to immobilize him. Once the smoke dissipated, she was shocked to find a column of armored men pointing their automatic rifles at them.

Behind the column of soldiers was Ghost 01. "That's enough Ms. Orimura." He said. "Release that trooper you are restraining and surrender."

" Who are you!?" She growled. " You know that this resort is under international sovereignty."

He nodded and pointed his handgun at her. "Yes, we know that! Now hand's up!"

She applied more pressure to the man's neck she was restraining and the man grunted in pain loudly. "Not until you get the hell out of this resort!"

Ghost 01 sighed in annoyance and threw a tablet next to her. She narrowed her eyes, but stared at the tablet cautiously. Her eyes widened in shock that the tablet displayed a live video feed of theses armored troopers pointing their guns at her students in the dining room. Every student had their arms placed behind their heads and most of them were crying.

" Surrender now, or else I won't guarantee your students' safety.

Maya and Chiffuyu gritted their teeth. " Don't you dare touch those girls, you sick monsters!" Maya shouted.

" It depends." He said cooly. " My men haven't touch a woman in years. With one simple order... well let's just say...they don't give a crap if they are under-aged or legal adults. But this can all be prevented if you both cooperate and surrender peacefully."

Both of the instructors wanted to kill this man for harming their students, but they didn't have a choice. Maya raised both of hands in the air and Chiffuyu released the man from her grip and also copied Maya's intentions as well.

The trooper that she restrained quickly crawled towards his commander.

He sighed with relief. "Thank you sir! I thought for minute back there that she would kill me." He laughed.

As he laughed, Ghost 01 rolled his head, evidently annoyed with the trooper, and placed his handgun in front of the trooper's optics.

"Failure!" He said calmly

The kneeling trooper quickly gasped before his C.O. placed a round in his skull.

Chiffuyu and Maya were both shocked and disgusted at the commander's behavior. " He was one of your own!" Chiffuyu shouted. " Why did you kill him!"

" Because," he defended, " a trained elite soldier easily immobilized by a simple teacher is quite embarrassing."

He then slowly walked towards Chiffuyu with his handgun pointed at her. " Now. I repeat. You will do exactly what I say, if you want guarantee the safety of your kids."

" What do I have to do?" Ichika's sister she said angrily.

"I want you to contact those kids you sent out to destroy the Silver Gospel and tell them to land on these coordinates."

He dialed a few keys on his TACPAD and the tablet next to Chiffuyu displayed a map of the resort with a red dot flashing by the beach.

"Now I don't have to remind you what happens to those kids if you warn those teens about our little...visit."

Chiffuyu slowly nodded. " Maya... tell Houki and the others...to come back home."

Maya was shocked that Chiffuyu agreed to the soldier's demands. " Orimura-sensei!"

"Maya!" She said firmly. " I know-just... do it."

Despite her protest, she nodded, sat back on her chair, and activated the terminal's communicators. One of the armored troopers pointed his rifle at her head as she tried to contact Houki and the girls.

She cleared her throats. " Girls... can you hear me?"

There was a moment of silence, but they finally heard gunshots through the communicator. " Um- yes, everything is fine Yamato-sensei." Charlotte responded. " Forgive our disobedience. We couldn't wait for you or Orimura-sensei to give us permission to intercept the IS. We will accept any punishment once we deal with the Silver Gospel."

" It's... fine, Charlotte" the green haired instructor said. She then felt the gun barrel nudging her head.

"I need you and the rest of the girls to come back. The Japanese government ordered the Academy to halt all aggression towards the Silver Gospel. The American government will handle the situation with there ISs.

" B-but we are so close!" Houki added.

"I'm sorry, Houki. But orders... are orders. " Maya had a hard time of lying to her students. " There will be giant repercussions if you all don't listen to a direct order."

"We will take full responsibility once we complete our mission." Laura responded.

Maya shook her head. She knew how stubborn these girls were and she also knew there was only one thing the girls would obey and she despised using that idea as leverage.

" Girls, you must come home immediately. There's... something wrong with Ichika! His condition has worsened.

There was a long pause, but all of the girls immediately agreed and rushed back home.

"T-thank you for your cooperation." Tears started to flow out of Maya's eyes. " I need you to meet Orimura-Sensei at these coordinates."

" Roger, we will be there soon." Laura said anxiously.

Once the communication line was cut, the gun that was pointed at her head finally eased.

" They will be coming shortly." She said sadly.

Ghost 01 gave a satisfied nod. He then placed two of his fingers on the side of this helmet. " Echo team, targets are heading towards designated coordinates. Prepare to round them up."

* * *

><p>The trip back home was long and quite. Each of the girls were determined to neutralize the rouge IS, but Maya's call forced them to withdraw from the battlefield. As the group landed on beach that the coordinates Maya sent, everyone was confused. The beach was silent and Chiffuyu wasn't there to meet them.<p>

" This is the right coordinates, right?" Cecelia asked anxiously.

"Yeah it is." Charlotte said.

"Then where is Orimura-sensei?" Houki asked.

Ling added "Maybe we should- "

Suddenly a rocket flew above their heads and exploded, startling everyone. The exploded projectile created a giant bright light that blinded everyone temporarily and released a fine golden powder of dust, which laced their bodies. Disoriented, the girls started realized that it was trap as the black armored soldiers burst out of the sand in hidden foxholes and pointed their rifles at them and fired.

"What the hell!" Ling shouted as she shielded her face with her arms.

The girls tried to defend themselves, but the powder affected their suits since their HUDs started to become distorted, consequently messing with their firing systems as well as movement. As the armored troopers continued to fire their automatic rifles, another group of soldiers surrounded the girls and pointed an RPG like weapon at them. They fired their weapons at the girls' appendages. Instead of a rocket, it shot a metal cord in two directions. The front side of the weapon fired the cord, which wrapped around the girl's appendage and the rear side of it fired the cord into ground as an anchor.

" Hold them steady!" One of the troopers shouted as they struggled to keep the girl's from escaping.

Houki and the others squirmed their bodies as they tried to fly away. Soon more cords wrapped around their bodies in order force the girls to remain grounded.

" They're secured! Go! Go!"

As the soldiers successfully prevented the girls from escaping, five soldiers threw a giant circular device on each of the pilots' chest. A painful surge of electricity surged their bodies as they all screamed in pain. The pain was so great that they all kneeled and begged the painful agony to end. After a minute of painful torture, their bodies were engulfed in a bright light and their mecha suits disappeared. Immediately their bodies fell forward and their bodies twitched. The soldiers then uncoiled the cords off the girls' appendages and cautiously walked towards them with their rifles still trained on them. They then bounded the girls' arms and legs with white zip ties and flipped their bodies on their backs. Next, they removed the white disks off of their chests and placed them in a silver, metal briefcase. Once the suitcase was secured, each girl was roughly placed on the soldiers' shoulder.

" This is Echo 01 to Ghost 01, targets are secured and we are heading back to the resort."

"Acknowledged."

* * *

><p>Back at the control room of the resort, Maya was typing on the terminal while Chiffuyu was sitting on a foldable chair with her arms tied behind her back.<p>

" What do you want with us?" Chiffuyu growled. " You clearly are not motivated for money, so what?"

The Commander sighed with annoyance. " I think you know what we want."

"Pff*, enlighten me." She gave him a fake smile.

Infuriated, Ghost 01 slapped Chiffuyu's cheek and she fell on the floor.

" Chiffuyu!" Maya shouted as she got up from her chair.

The Column of soldiers cocked their gun and pointed at Maya, which encouraged her to sit back down.

" Do not toy with me!" He barked.

He then kneeled next to her, grabbed a chunk of her hair and raised her head. He then showed her a recent photo of Tabanne in a tablet.

" We know that Doctor Tabanne is in this resort."

She chuckled. " What makes you say that?"

Ticked off by her remark, he slammed her face on the floor. " We know she is here! We've intercepted a call from her sister that she will be here at this resort! Also, earlier today one of our satellites intercepted a carrot like object falling straight towards the same beach near this building. So let me ask you again. Where is Dr. Tabanne!?

Chiffuyu spat at his optics and he slammed her face again on the floor. Enraged, he then got up and started to violently kick her stomach multiple times. Maya closed her eyes shut and cringed whenever Chiffuyu grunted in pain. Once Ghost 01 stopped his relentless beatings in order to catch his breath, the tortured instructor was in a fetal position and her body was shaking in pain. Once he regained his stamina, Ghost 01 grabbed her hair again and hoisted her up.

" Where is she!" He shouted.

Despite that her whole body felt like hell, she gave him a bloody smile. The man was about to smash her face with his fist, but someone grabbed his wrist. Ghost 01 immediately turned his head and he was shocked that it was Jäger that stopped him.

" What the hell are you doing?" The short-tempered Commander asked.

Jäger grabbed his holo-communicator with his free hand and projected a text box.

"The _hostage is not to be harmed, Commander. Stand down" _It read.

" This bitch has to be punished."

Jäger's grip tightened to the point that the armor on the commander's wrist began to crack. He released his grip on Chiffuyu's hair and yelped in pain.

The text box projected another message. "_ Do not disobey a direct order, Commander. Our orders are to neutralize all threats, capture all residence, and capture Dr. Shinonono as well as her cores. The orders were also explicit to not harm the residences until further notice._ _Disobeying your commanding officer is punishable by death."_

"Y-yes...sir." The Commander said anxiously.

Jäger then released his death grip and let the man free. While Ghost 01 tended his wrist, a soldier ran into the room. The column of soldiers dispersed in order for the trooper to enter.

" Report." Ghost 01 wheezed.

The trooper saluted. " Sir, three residents are not accounted for."

" And who are they?"

" Ichika Orimura, Shizuka Marikawa, and Kanzashi Sarashiki."

"Find them!"

"Yes sir!"

As the soldier saluted and ran out of the door, the commander then looked at one of his men in the room.

"Contact Mistress Squall!"

"Yes, sir!"

After a few minutes of his soldiers hacking into the resorts mainframe, they finally connected a secure line to Squall.

"Sir!" Said one of his soldiers. " We have a direct line to Mistress Squall.

" Patch her through."

On the terminals screen, a textbook read "audio only" appeared.

"Mistress Squall, we have the entire resort under our control." He said.

"Excellent." She said. " Phantom Task will be most please of your success, Commander."

"Thank you, ma'am."

"Have you located the Doctor?"

"N-no, Ma'am." He said hesitantly. "Chiffuyu won't tell me where she's hiding."

Squall simply sighed. "Men are indeed simple minded grunts."

"Ma'am?"

"Every woman has a weakness, Commander." She said simply. "Find the boy."

In the corner of the room, Chiffuyu had her arms and legs bounded tightly and Maya was on her knees with her hands on her head. When Chiffuyu heard Squall mentioning her brother, she violently squirmed desperately trying to escape.

"Don't you dare touch my brother!" she screamed.

"You see, Commander." Squall said.

"Don't worry, Mistress. He said in an assuring tone. " My men are searching for him as we speak."

"By the time I get there, I better see the Doctor in chains."

With that said she cut the transmission.

Chiffuyu gritted her teeth and squirmed even more, but eventually fatigue took its toll on her. While she painfully gasped for air, Maya tried to comfort her.

"Orimura-sensei, please don't overdue it. Your injuries may worsen if you keep this up."

Chiffuyu weakly lifted her head towards the green haired instructor. " I have to, Maya. I can't let those sick bastards hurt my little brother!"

Before Maya could tend to her friend's injuries, she scanned the room to make sure that none of the terrorists were watching her. Satisfied that none of them were watching, she quickly tried to untie her friend's binds.

" Maya, stop it." Chiffuyu said in a defeated tone.

"W-what do you mean, Sensei."

"If we escape now, I will only slow you down. You are the only one who isn't bounded; you should be the one who should rescue Ichika."

'B-but Orimura-sensei!" Maya whispered. "Think about what you are saying! I can't just abandon you to these people."

The bounded prisoner simply smiled. "I'll slow them down for you. Once they have my attention I need you to find my brother and get help."

Suddenly Maya had an epiphany. " What about that boy?" She was referring to Marikawa's new patient, John.

Chiffuyu shook her head knowing who she was referring to, but Maya kept nodding her head.

"We have to use his powers, Orimura."

"He's dangerous, Maya. You've seen what he did to our students. I won't let him run loose in this resort while my students are in a crossfire."

"We have no other choice. No one can help us within this resort and he can help me provide backup while I radio an S.O.S to the Japanese military."

Ichika's sister still didn't like the idea of asking the Spartan for help, but she had no other choice.

"Okay." She said once more. " I'll trust you on this one, Maya."

Chiffuyu's friend smiled at her approval.

"Maya, I want you to reach into my right pocket and grab out a black bracelet."

She did what she was told and grabbed the bracelet out of her friend's pocket.

" I want you to give this to him and tell him that his armor is within this bracelet."

Without any questions she nodded.

Chiffuyu chuckled. " These terrorists may look intimidating, however they are amateurs when it comes to simple procedures of body check"

Chiffuyu's assistant then continued to untie her friends' binds.

"Sir, what do we do about the green haired prisoner?" Said one of the troopers

"Tie her up. I have no other useful tasks for her."

The trooper nodded and walked towards the tow prisoners. Swiftly, the two prisoners put on a charade. They acted as if nothing had happened such as Maya was on knees with her hands on her head while Chiffuyu placed both of hands underneath her back and tucked her legs as if they were still bounded.

Before the trooper could grab Maya's wrists, Chiffuyu quickly got up and punched the trooper straight across his face. The trooper lost his balance and she quickly grabbed his side arm from his thigh and threw it to Maya.

"GO!" She said.

Maya nodded and quickly sprinted out of the room.

"Stop them!" Ghost 01 shouted.

Somehow one trooper was able to exit the room and trained his rifle on the fleeing green haired instructor. Before he was able to put a round in her back, Chiffuyu jumped out of the room and tackled him. However, despite that she saved her friend's life, the trooper managed to pull the trigger before he was tackled and the loose bullet entered Maya's right shoulder. The green haired instructor instantly hit the floor from the impact, but she managed to quickly get up due to an adrenaline rush. Soon more troopers flooded out of the room and grabbed Chiffuyu off of the pinned soldier and retrained her to the floor. While she was painfully pinned to the floor with a knee firmly placed to her head, Ghost 01 greeted her once more.

He sighed , crouched, and pinched her chin and forced her face towards his. "You and I are going to have a long chat." He said.

* * *

><p><strong>Meanwhile...<strong>

Shizuka finished her routine check on monitoring Ichika's conditions and grabbed a small bucket full of water and a rag out from the sink. She dipped the rag in the bucket and twisted it in order to drain the water out of it. She then kneeled next to her unconscious patient and gently rubbed the wet rag across his forehead. She did this a couple of times in order to wash the sweat off of Ichika's face.

She then examined the watch on her wrist. " _Hmm. I wonder when Chi-chan will come to visit?_"

As if on cue, the door behind her slowly opened. She quickly assumed that the guest was Chiffuyu."

"There you are Chi-chan! I was wondering when you would..."

Her smile faded as she realized that the guest was not Chiffuyu, but two black troopers. She quickly turned pale and her heart raced as they pointed their assault weapons at her.

"Don't move!" One said.

Out of fear she quickly hugged Ichika's body as a human shield from the two infiltrators. However one of the troopers violently pushed her off of Ichika. She yelped as she was thrown painfully across the room.

"We found Ichika Orimura and the Nurse in the medical wing of the resort. We are preparing for retrieval." Said the second trooper on his comms.

The first trooper kneeled to her eye level and scanned her body with his optics.

"Damn! She's hot!" He said in a pleased tone.

" C'mon man we don't have time to ogle her body! We have a mission to complete."

The first trooper quickly snatched Shizuka's wrist. " Oh c'mon! Let me have fun with her for 5 minutes. I always wanted to do it with a nurse... maybe 10 minutes"

The desperate doctor tried to loosen the trooper's grip, but her feeble actions only made him laugh. He then slapped her cheek and pinned both of her arms to the floor. She breathed heavily and cold sweat saturated her face as she squirmed and tried to kick the man off of her, but his armor absorbed her blows and his weight was too much for her. As soon as she ran out of energy she began to whimper, shut her eyes tightly, and accepted her cruel fate.

Suddenly she heard a disgusting crunching noise and a loud smack, and the man that was attempting to sexually assault her slowly loosed his grip on her wrists. She gulped loudly and slowly opened her eyes. She was shocked to see both of the lifeless intruders on the floor. Between the two bodies she was stunned to see John once more.

"Are you alright, Doctor?" He carefully lifted her up.

"Y-y-yes." She whispered.

She looked at the dead bodies once more and she still couldn't believe the carnage her patient inflicted on these men. The one that tried to rape her had his face plate dented inwards and the other trooper's head was snapped awkwardly to the side.

She had to ask. " Did you...did you kill them?"

He nodded. " They were going to sexually assault you, ma'am. I had no choice but to use deadly force.

" Despite their intentions...117...I don't believe that these men deserved to die."

" You are naïve." He said plainly as he grabbed most of the corpses' gears.

The two corpses both had a newer variant of the FN SCAR, a couple of frags, MEU (SOC) handguns, ammunition, and six inch combat knives. He placed each pistol on each of his thighs, strapped a combat knife to his right leg, buckled the utility belt around his waist, and the assault rifle in his arms.

Once he was combat ready he carefully scanned the hallway.

"Is there a much safer room than this one?"

"Why?" She asked.

"Our location has been compromised. We must relocate or else we will be overwhelmed."

"Um... I...don't know." She said anxiously.

"Hmm. How far is it from the nearest town." He said.

"About a half an hour drive."

" Running to the nearest town will not be possible especially if we are bringing that boy with us."

" Should we call help?"

He shook his head. " If these men were able to bypass this resort's security, they must have placed jammers to stop anyone from calling help."

" What are we going to do!?" She sobbed.

" How many people are housed in this resort?" He asked.

" About 15 instructors, 100 staffs, and 90 freshmen.

The veteran Spartan mentally grimaced. "_Too many civilians to save"_

" Ok." He said finally. Our first priority is to find a secure room for the two of you."

Shizaku nodded and carefully hoisted Ichika on her back. She groaned a little of the excess weight on her back, but she tried to ignore it.

" Are you alright?" John asked.

"Y-yeah. I'm alright."

John left the room first with his rifle aimed. Once he made quick scan on each side of the hallway, he signaled Marikawa to exit the room as well. Once she exited the room, the two individuals cautiously left the medical wing and into a different hallway. However, stealth was no longer an issue when John suddenly heard faint gunshots. He quickly raised his fist in the air signaling the doctor to stop.

"Is something wrong." Shizaku whispered.

"I heard gunshots."

A few seconds later the noise became louder and Shizaku shook her head in agreement. Quickly, the Spartan opened the room adjacent to him and scanned the room with his rifle. Once he made sure the room was empty, he signaled the doctor to enter. The room was a simple tatami style bedroom that was converted into a storage room. It housed a few extra beddings, a excess medical supplies, and various cardboard boxes filled with various items.

Once Shizaku placed Ichika on the bedding, John slowly walked out of the door.

"Doctor, barricade the door. Do not open this door until I come back. I'm going to investigate those gunshots"

She nodded "Ok. Please come back safely."

He nodded and closed the door. Once he heard the door lock click, he ran towards the sound of the gunshots. With each meter he ran, the noises became louder and louder to the point he heard muffled screams coming from the other side of the tatami door in front of him.

Suddenly, the door slid opened, revealing Maya running towards John with four Spec Ops trooper chasing her. Once she entered the hallway, she was shocked to see John as he aimed his rifle at her.

" GET DOWN!" He barked.

Instantly, she threw her body towards the floor with her arms protecting her head. Once the Spec Ops troopers ran into the hallway, they were shocked as well to see the Spartan aiming his rifle at them. Before they could've reacted, John hailed them with bullets as it tore through their armor repeatedly. Once all targets were neutralized, John quickly ejected the empty magazine and inserted a fresh one. He then stride towards Maya, grabbed her arm, and helped her back on her feet.

"Gahh!" Maya yelped in pain as the wound in her shoulder worsened. Her blood oozed slowly on her arm.

"You're hurt." John said quickly.

He quickly strapped the rifle on his back and carried Maya bridal style. He then ran back to the room where Shizaku was taking refuge.

He banged the door several times.

"Doctor, it me again! I have a wounded resident!"

Shizaku swiftly opened the door and was shocked to see John carrying Maya.

"Maya!" She screamed.

The blond doctor quickly threw another bedding matress on the tatami mat.

"Put her here!" She shouted.

John did as he was told and gently placed her flat on her stomach. While Shizaku was searching for a few key medical items in the cardboard boxes, the veteran soldiers heard faint footsteps approaching. He quickly crouched between the doorways and aimed his rifle at the empty hallway. Once the footsteps became even louder he switched off the safety of the assault rifle.

"Doctor, get ready. We have company."

A few seconds later, a group of armored troopers were finally sighted.

" Hostile detected! All units open fire!" shouted the leader of the group.

The troopers all broke the doors next adjacent to them and took shelter between the doorway.

John immediately began to shoot any stragglers that weren't fast enough to take cover. As soon as the Spec Ops heard their comrades scream they all fired their rifles at the lone Spartan. Stray bullets chipped off the edges of the doorway and the sides of the wall. Since John was confined in a narrow hallway with no cover and he did not wore his Mjolnir armor for extra protection, he hated to admit that he was pinned down.

While he was inserting a fresh magazine into his rifle, Maya weakly sat up.

"Maya what are you doing!?" Shizaku said in shock. " I haven't closed your wound yet!"

Ignoring her friend, Maya grabbed the black bracelet out of her pocket and presented it to the soldier.

"117..." She said weakly. " Your armor is materialized in this bracelet ...please... h-help us..." She then collapsed again flat on her chest and the bracelet fell out of her hands and rolled towards his feet.

"Maya! The Ditzy Doctor screamed. " You idiot!"

While Shizaku was tending her unconscious friend, John examined the bracelet.

"_How the hell do I activate this thing!_" He shouted mentally.

He hastily attached the black bracelet onto his right wrist and waited.

After a few seconds of no reaction from the braclet, he angrily waved his wrist in the air.

"Dammit! Why won't you work." He shouted angrily.

He then peeked out of the door to see that the hostile troopers were cautiously walking towards him with their rifles still aimed.

"Crap." He muttered. Suddenly he heard clicking noises from the bracelet. He brought it up to his face for a closer inspection. The bracelet was pulsating a green light and after a simple hesitant touch, his body was engulfed in a bright light.

Outside of room, the troopers had to cover their optics from the sudden light. Once their HUDs recovered from the sudden flash, each trooper stacked next to each other near the door, for a pull and go breaching tactic.

Before the leader of the squad was able to give a command, an armored green arm suddenly burst out of the wall between two troopers' helmets and dropped a green object on the floor before it retreated back into the room.

The troopers quickly examined the object the Spartan dropped and they were shocked that it was a frag grenade.

"GRENADE!" One of the troopers shouted.

Instantly everyone ran away from the grenade, but unfortunately it exploded and the shrapnel tore through some troopers' black combat suits. After the explosion, John tackled through the wall, quickly did a somersault, and landed in the center of the disoriented group. He quickly snapped for his FN SCAR from his back and fired into a column of hostile troopers in front of him. Once the magazine was empty he grabbed the barrel of the gun and used it like a bat and gave one trooper a good whack on the head with his new "bat". Although, he hit the poor man so hard that the but of the gun snapped off. By the time that trooper fell to the ground, there were only five hostiles left. They all hesitantly walked backwards, shocked that all of their comrades except themselves were slaughtered by this green behemoth.

"Take him out!" One of the troopers said as they all had the courage to shoot their assault rifles at John.

Rather than hiding between the doorways, the Spartan sprinted towards the last remaining stragglers with only his combat knife in one hand . His armor lit up in a golden light as his armor's shields reflected the bullets. Luckily, twenty first century bullets were inferior as they don't have enough kinetic energy to piece his shield. Sprinting at thirty miles per hours, the Spec Op troopers were not prepared to evade him as the green titan gave the leading trooper a right cross punch. Instantly, the trooper flew in the air and his body smacked into the wall. The Spartan then kicked the next closest trooper's torso and like the last victim, the trooper's body flew in the air. John then grabbed his handgun from his thigh and aimed it at the next two troopers. He shot a few rounds into one of the trooper's chest and he shot the last few rounds into one of the other trooper's head. Both soldiers instantly fell, which left just one remaining trooper left. The anxious trooper gave out a war cry and tried to stab the Spartan with his combat knife from the behind, but with the green titan's heighten senses at overdrive, he detected the hostile's trooper's intentions. With lightning fast reflexes, the super soldier grabbed the trooper's dominant wrist and stabbed the man's neck with his own knife. John then threw lifeless body to the side and proceeded to collect all of the weapons the fallen soldiers had.

Once he snapped the FN SCAR on his back, holstered the two handguns on his thighs, and collected all of the spare magazines, he then activated his Promethean vision. All of the objects on his HUD turned aqua blue while humans were highlighted red. His HUD detected a huge red clumps of humans in the farthest edge of his eyes.

Due to the amounts of humans in one room, he had to assume that's where all the hostages were being kept. Once he deactivated his Promethean Vision, he sheathed his knife and his rifle ready is his arms. Before he continued his mission, he inspected his right wrist. The flexible black bracelet wrapped his bulky wrist comfortably. He twisted his wrist from one side to the other for a few times before he continued down the pathway that led to the room filled with human activity.

"Doctor, I advice you to find another room." He said out loud.

* * *

><p>Ghost 01 and his men in the control room were in disarray as the comms went chaotic. All of their forces searching for Yamada kept on screaming a green titan and were in need of assistance.<p>

"Sir, I can't reach a Charlie team in the west hallway!" said one of the troopers watching a monitor.

" Send in all of our reserves to Charlie's team last whereabouts." Ghost 01 shouted. " I want that "Titan" dead before he causes anymore trouble!"

A new trooper from Charlie team walked into the room with a new prisoner. He grabbed tightly on her arms as she struggled to keep up with his pace.

The new trooper saluted. " Sir! We found another straggler. She was hiding in a broom closet."

He pushed the bounded the bounded girl to the floor. The girl yelped in pain as she landed violently to the side.

The commander of the Spec Ops kneeled next to the new prisoner for a closer examination. The girl had familiar blue hair, wore large glasss, and two triangular hairpins on the side of her hair.

"Well-well-well. Kanzashi Sarashiki, it's great to finally meet you in person."

Despite that she tried mask her emotions, she couldn't stop her body from shaking. The man then pinched her chin and lifted her head to him.

" We can do this the easy way...or the hard way." He grabbed cattle prod from his utility belt and activated it. It gave off a loud hum as he waved it in front of her face.

"Now...tell me where Dr. Shinonono's lab is?"

* * *

><p>In the dining room, all of the soldiers were stationed around the room while all of the students were huddled in the center of the room. Houki and the rest of the girls were thrown into the faulty side where the shoju sliding door separated them from the rest of the students in pitch darkness. Each girl still had white zip ties binding both their hands and feet.<p>

Houki was the first to slowly awake. "Mmn!...My head."

She wanted rub her temples, but the binds prevented her. Once she slowly regained focus, she started to struggle against her binds by tossing her body from side to side. Eventually everyone regained their consciousness and she stopped stuggling in order to check her friends' health.

"Ah! My head!" Cecelia moaned.

"Where are we?" Charlotte said slowly.

"I-I think we are in the Faculty dining section." Ling groand as she scanned her surroundings.

Laura inspected everyone's binds. " Damn! It looks like those cowards set a trap for us!"

"Who are these guys?" Houki asked.

Laura shook her head. " They are clearly not from any normal speacial unit sent from one nation. They've must've planned this operation for months."

" Are you saying that these barbarians planned and waited to kidnap us!" Cecelia said.

Laura shook her head. " Yamada-sensei was clearly under total control of these men. There is no way she would betray us."

"But the question is-what were they looking for?" Charlotte asked.

"Our ISs, duh!" Ling said as she violently tried to break her bonds. " Those thieves came here to steal our precious suits."

"But why didn't they leave?" Charlotte asked again. " If they did came here for our ISs, then why didn't they leave? Why keep us as hostages?"

"They must be after Dr. Tabanne." Laura said.

Suddenly the Shoji sliding door slid opened and the intrusion of light blinded everyone. Once their eyes adjusted to the sudden blinding light, everyone was dead silent as three armored soldiers entered the room.

Cecelia was the first to break the silence. " You barbarians! Just who do you think you are!? Do you know who I am!? Release us at once!"

The soldiers laughed at her demands and each pulled out a cattle prod from their thighs. The prods hummed to life as they flipped the on the switch.

"W-what do you want!?" Houki shouted anxiously. "You have our ISs. What else do you want."

"..." The girls could only hear each of the trooper's breathing within their helmets.

The middle trooper jerked his head at Houki and the troopers at his sides nodded, deactivated their prods, grabbed her, and forced her flat on her back.

She frantically tried to struggle, but they held her limbs.

"Let her go!" Laura shouted as she tried to break her binds.

The same trooper, who ordered the other two to grab Houki, slowly walked towards Laura and stabbed her chest with the electric prod. Her body convulsed in pain as the surge of electricity rippled throughout her body.

Everyone was so shocked of his brutality towards Laura that they were speechless.

"You're lucky that its on its lowest setting." He said quietly. He then flipped another switch and the humming of the prod slowly became louder. " The next one on the other hand won't be."

He then stared at Houki and she gave out a loud gasp.

" Now Ms. Shinonono. Can you please tell us where your sister is hiding? We know she is somewhere in this resort?"

She shook her head.

" Our boss does not like to be kept waiting. So, for sake of us both, will you tell me her location." He then guided the prod from her thighs to her chin very slowly.

Houki tried to emotionless in front of these brutes, but she still couldn't control her shaky breaths, her pounding heart, or her body from slightly shaking. She gave out a small whimper as she felt his hand on her arm. The other two troopers that were restraining her couldn't help but moan in excitement.

" So, what's it going to be?" He said finally.

"I-I...I..." She didn't have the courage to speak up.

"Tsk! Perhaps this will persuade you.!" He then violently squeezed her arm and aimed the prod at her breasts."

Houki immediately shook her head and begged him to not hurt her. All of the other girls also shouted the trooper to reconsider his actions as he took his time aiming the prod at her breasts.

Tears started to creep out of Houki's eyes as she tried to struggle, but the soldiers held her down tightly She shut her eyes preparing for the worse.

"Please...someone...save me." She whispered softly.

Before the soldier could strike, he heard faint gunshots. He relaxed his arms and stared at one of the soldiers gripping Houki.

" Is Charlie team still shooting stragglers?" he asked.

"I-I don't think so?"

"Check it out!" He ordered.

His subordinate nodded and he slid the Shoji door shut as he left the room. Since soft light was penetrating through the paper walls of the sliding door, the girls could see the troopers shadow as he and multiple of troopers ran out of the room in order to investigate the gunshots.

The two troopers in the same room pulled out their pistols from their sides and left the room as well. The gunshots soon became louder and Houki could hear a faint man screaming in pain. Through the paper walls, she could see the shadow of the man, who tried to torture her, barking orders as he and the remianing troopers left the room. The room was dead silent including the students on other side.

*BANG *BANG *BOOM. The entire dining room echoed with loud explosions and all of the students on the other side of the room screamed. Houki and the rest of her friends all stared at the sliding door, curious of the commotion.

A shadow reappeared and judging by the body language of shadow projected, this person was afraid.

"What are you!" The man screamed.

Houki and the rest of the girls immediately recognized that voice. On the other side of that door, the very man who tried to interrogate them was afraid of someone or something. The girls were slightly curious to what this man was afraid of as he raised his pistol at the hallway and fired all of his ammunition at that direction. After a few silent seconds, the girls could hear a loud hum and heavy footsteps entering the dining room. The student in the dining room all gasped in awe. The soldier whimpered in fear as he tried to slowly walk away from intruder.

"I-I suerend-." The man couldn't finish his plea as some powerful force threw his body into the Shoji sliding door and shatter it into pieces. His lifeless body landed a feet away from Charlotte and the sudden light again blinded the girls' eyes. Houki's eyes were shut as the sudden light burned them.

As the pain subsided she heard Charlotte gasped in shock. " It...can't be."

Slowly, Houki opened her eyes and through the shattered shoji door was the John in his MJOLNIR armor, cracking his knuckles. Her heart stopped as she could feel the raw power and awe radiating off his armor. Once he finished cracking his knuckles, he stared at all of the freshmen students who were huddling in the corner of room with their jaws dropped in awe.

"Is Everyone okay?" He asked them.

Everyone slowly nodded their heads.

John then slowly walked towards the faculty section where Houki and her friends were held and kneeled by her side.

He then gently placed his hand on Houki's shoulder and asked a simple question. "Are you alright?"


End file.
